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Lug it pleaſe your. Majeſty, 


HE Egli ſþ Ts ATR E throws it ſelf, 
with. 11 y, at Your MAJESTY's 
Feet, for Favour and Support. | 

As their publick Diverſtons are a ſtron Ins 
dention of the Genius of a — le; the follow- 
ng Scenes are an Attempt to Eſtabliſh ſuch, as 
re fit to Entertain the ind: of a ſenſible Na- 
on; and to wipe off that Alperſion of Barbari« 
ty, which the Vrtugſ among our Neighbours, 
he ſometimes thrown upon our Taſte. 
hs Prevok'd Hausband is, at leaſt, an Inſtance, 
that an Engl. uſo Comedy may, to an unuſual 
7 ot Days, bring many Thouſands of 

lis Majeſty's SubjeQs 2 to their 
Emolument and Delight, with Innocence. And 
however little Share of that Merit my unequal 
may pretend to, yet I hope the juſt Admi- 


ol Sir JOHN VANBRUGH will allow 
A: 2 be 


DEDICATION _ 
bade, ar worſt; been acarefy rdjan of his 
Orphan Muſe, by leading it aato-Your M. 


The Deſigu of this Play being chiefly to ex. 
poſe, and reform the licentious Irregularitiey 
chat, too often, break in upon the Peace and 
Happineſs of the Married State; where could 
ſo hazardous and-unpopular gn Undertaking be 
2 but in the Protection of a ee 

e. Exemplary Cengagal-Virwes has given 
ſuch ᷑lluſtrious Proof of what ſuulime Felicity 
that hdly State is capable  ._ 

And though a Crown is no certain Title to 
Content; yet to the Honourof that Inſtitution 
be it ſaid, the _ Harmony of Hearts that 
now enchants us fromthe Fhrone, is a Reproach 
to the frequent Diſquiet of thoſe many inſeaſi- 
ble Subjects about it, who (from His Maje 
Paternal Care of His Peapile) have more lciſure 
to be Happy: And tis our QMEENꝰs pecul- 
ar. Glory, that we often ſee Her as Eminently 
rais d above her Circle, in private Heppineſs, 2 
in Dignity. 

Yet Heaven, M A D A M, that has placed 
Lou on ſuch Height, to be the more conſpicu- 
ous Pattern of your Sex, had ſtill left your Hap- 
pineſs Imperfect, had it not given thoſe ineſti 


- Ah 


— -p1=. 


mahle Treaſures of your Mind, and Perſon, to 
the only Prince on Earth, chat could have de- 
fery'd them: A Crown.receiv's from any, but 
the Happy Monarch's Hand, who. inveſted 
You with This, which You now adorn had on- 
ty ſeem'dthe Work.of Fortuse: But +3 14 

| Son | oh Ss nd os 
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D'EDICATION: 


166d, the World acknowledges it the Due Re- 
ward of · PROVIDENCE, for One Yowonce - 
o gloriouſl y Retus d. 

ut as the Fame of ſuch elevated Virtue has 
Ned the Plain Addreſſes of a whole Nation in- 
toEloquence, the beft repeated Eulogiums on 
that ——— are but Intruſions on Your Maje- 
ter Pleaſure of ſecretly deſerving them. 
iber beg leave to ſubſeribe my ſelf . 


May it pleaſe YourM a je 5$TY,- 
Nur Majeſty's moſt Devoted, 
: Moſt Obedient, and 
Mo Humble Servant, 


CoLLETCIBBER. 
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'AVIN.G taken upon me, in the Prologue tt 
this Play, to give the Auditors ſome ſhort Ac 
X count of chat Farrof which Sir Jahn Vankry 
left unfiniſn d, and not duni it adviſeable, in that 
Place, to limit their Judgment by fo high a Commend: 
tion, as T thought, it deſerv d; I have therefore, for the 
Satisfaction of the Curious, printed the whole ot what he 
wrote ſeparately, under the Single Title he gave it, of 4 
Journey to London, without preſuming to alter a Line 
which the Bookſeiler will ſell, with or without the Pro 
vol A Husband. $34 

Yet when I own, that in my laſt Converſation with 
him, (which chiefly turn d upon what he had done to- 
wards a Comedy) he excus d his not ſhewing it me, tillhe 
had review'd it, confeſſing the Scenes were yet undigelt- 
ed, too long, and irregular, particularly in the. Lower 
Characters, I have but one Excuſe for publiſhing, what 
he never deſign'd ſhould come iuto the World, as it then 
was, viz. I had no other way of taking thoſe many 
fau'ts to my ſelf, which may be juſtly found in my pre- 
ſuming to finiſh it. 5 

However a Judicious Reader will find in his Original 
Papers, that the Characters are ſtrongly. drawn, new, 
ſpirited, and natural, taken from ſenſibſe Obſervations 
on high and lower Life, and from a juſt Indignation of 
the Follies in faſhion. All 1 cou'd gather from him 0 
what he intended in the Cataſtrophe, was, that the Con- 
duct of his Imaginary Fine Lady had ſo provok d him, 
that he delign'd actua ly to have made her Husband turn 
her out of his Doors. But when his Performance came, 
aſter his Deceaſe, ta my Hands, I thought ſuch violent 
Meaſures, however juſt they might be in real Lite, were 
too ſevere for Comedy, and would want the proper Sur- 
Prize, which is due to the End of a Play, Therefore with 


much ado (and *twas as muchas Icou d do, with Proba- 


bility) J preſery d the. Lady's Chaſtity, . that the Sent 
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rors might make a Reconeiliation not Impradyen» 
ble; And 1 the Mitigation af her Sentence has been, 
2 much as poſſible. of Sir 
Y 42% NR to preierve 25 As POR | 
„n, 1 ſoon aw had drawn the Whole. into,giuunuijal 
zngth; the Reader will therefore find here a Scene or 
two fa 2 Humour, that were left out after the 
rt Day's Ere ſentation. | | 
The Favour the Town. has ſhewn. to the higher Cha» 
raters in this Play, is a Proof, that their Taſte is not 
wholly vitiated, by the barbarous Entertainments that 
have been ſo expenſively ſet off to corrupt it: But, whyle 
the Repetition of the beſt old Plays is apt to give Sati 
and good new Ones are ſo ſcarce a Commodity, we n 


got wonder, that the poor Actors are ſometimes forced to 
de in Traſh far a Livelihood. | 
I cannot yet take leave of the Reader, withqut en- 
deavouring to do Juſtice to thoſe Principal Actors, who.. 
have ſo Ay contributed to the Support of this Co- 
medy: And I wiſh Icould ſeparate the Praiſes due to them, 
from the ſecret Vanity of an Author: For all I can ſay, 
will till inſinuate, that they cou d not have ſo highly 
ercell d, unleſs the Skill of the Writer had given — 
proper Occaſion, However, as I had rather appear vain, 
unthankful, I will venture te ſay of Mr. Hills, that 
in the laſt Act, I never ſaw any Paſſion take ſo natural 
4. Poſſeſſion of an Actor, or any Actor take ſo tender a 


Foſſeſſion of his Auditors. Mr. Mills too, is confeſs d 


by every Body, to have ſurpriʒ d them, by ſo far 93 | 

Aadb.— it there is 7 — Right to Mrs. Oldfield, 
without putting People in mind of hat others, of great 
Merit, have wanted to come near her Tis not enough 
taſaj ſhe Here Out- did her uſual Out- doing. I might rhere- - 
fore juſtly leave her to the conſtant Admiration of thoſe 
Spectators, who have the Pleaſure of living while She is 
an Actreſs. But as this is not the only Time She has been 
the Life of what I have given the Publick, ſo perhaps my 
ing little more of fa. memorable an Actreſs, ma 

giye this Play a Chance tobe read, when the People of th 

Age ſhall be Anceſtors May it therefore give Emulation 
da Succeſſion of our Succeſſors of the Stage, to know, . 


That oths cyding of zhe Year 1727.8 otemporary Co. 


medan 


1 


To the KEADER.. 
median relates, that Mrs. Olafield was, then, in her big 
Excellence of Action, Nam in all the rarely- fo 
Requifies, that meet in one Perſon to compleat them f 
the — She was in Stature juſt riſing to that Height 
- where the Grac — 4 in to it elf; of 
lively , and Command in her Mein, that likethy 
incipal Figure in the fineſt Paintings, firſt ſeizes, a 
delights the Eye of the Spectator. Her Voice 
| ſweet, ſtrong, piercing, and melodious; her Pronunci 
tion voluble, diftin&, and muſical; and her Emphaſis 
ways placed where the Spirit of the Senſe, in her Periae 
only demanded it. If She delighted more in the Highs 
Comick, than the Tragick Strain, *twas becauſe the lf 
is too often written in alofty Diſregard of Nature. But 
in Characters of modern Practisd Life, ſhe found ocq 
ſions to add the particular Air and Manner which difti 
— the different Humours ſne preſented. Whereas i 
| y; the Manner of Speaking varies, as little, asthe 
Blank Verſe it is written in She had one peculiar Happ. 
| neſs from Nature, fhe look d and maintain d the Agreesiiſ hach 
ata time, when other Fine Women only raiſe Admiten | 
by their Underſtanding—— The Spectator was always uf 
much informed by her Eyes; as her Elocution ; for ten 
Look is the only Proof that an Actor tightly conceive ret 
what he utters, there being ſcarce an Inftance, where the boy 
Eyes do their Part, that the Flocution is known to be faul 
ty. The Qualities ſne had acquired, were the Genteel ui 4 
the Elegant. The one in her Air, and the other in he WP" N 
Dreſs, never had her Equal on the Stage; and the Orn Wt t 
ments ſhe herſelf provided, (particularly in this Play) Wot 
ſeem'd in all " s, the Paraphonalia of a Woman « J 
Quality. And of that Sort were the Characters ſhe chief 
excell'd in; but her natural good Senſe, and lively Tumd n 
Converſation made her Way ſo eaſy to Ladies of the hig {Wat | 
eſt Rank, that it a leſs Wonder, if on the Stage ſhe ſome Wit th 
times was, what might have become the fineſt Woman i cn 
real Life, to have ſupported. . 
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as Play took Birth from Principles of Truth, | 
To make Amends for Errors paſt, of Youth, 

Werd, that's now no more, in riper Days, © 

— aſcious review'd the Licenſe of his Plays: 


xd though Applauſe his wanton Muſe had fir d, 
inſalf condemn'd what ſenſual Minds admir d. 
tlength, he own'd, that Plays ſhould let you ſee 
fot only, What you Are, but Ought to Be: 

oog Vice was natural, 'twas never meant, 

un nde Stage ſhould ſhew it, but for Puniſhment! 
hear with that Thought, bis Muſe once more took 
ed to bring licentious Life to Shame, Flame, 
an was the Piece his lateſt Pen deſign d, | 
ut left no Traces of his Plan. behind. 

urious Scenes, unprun' , or half contriv'd ;; 

wahrer through the Maſz, his Native Fire ſurviv di 

*. lough as rich Oar, in Mines the Treaſure lay, 

et ſtill*twas Rich, and forms at length a Play. 

a which the bold Compiler boaſts no Merit, 


met that his Pains have ſay'd. y ou Scenes of Spirit, 
al Not Scenes, that would a noiſy Joy impart, 

| t ſuch as.huſh the Mind, and warm the Heart, 
of om Praiſe of Hands no ſure Account he dxaws, 


at fix d Attention is fincere Applauſe. 

ne t then (for hard, you'll own the Task) his Art 
Gin to thoſe Embrion-Scenes new Life impart, 
He Living proudly would exclude his Lays, 
dad to the Buried Bard reſigu the Praiſe. 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Lord Townly, of a Regular Life. 

Lady Townly, Immoderate in her Purſuit of Pleaſures, T 

Lady Grace, Siſter to Lord Townly, of 13 Vil / 
tue. 

Mr. Manly, Her Admirer. | 

Mr. Francis Wronghead, A Country Gentleman, 

Lady. #ronghead, his Wife inclin'd to be a fine Lady.. 

Squire Richard, his Son; a meer Whelp. 

Miſs Jenny, his Daughter; Pert, and Forward. 

John Moody, his. Servant; an honeſt Clown. 

Count Baſſet, A Gameſter, 

Mrs. Motherly, One that letts Lodgings. 

Mymilla, her Neice, ſeduc'd by the Count. 

Mrs. Truſty, Lady Townly's Woman, 


* 


Maſqueraders, Conſtable, Servants, Cc. 


| The 8 CE N E, Lord Townly's Hoſe 
| and ſometimes Sir Francis's Lodgings. 


th Provoked : 


1 
Journey to London. 
. 568 
ACTI. SCENE I. 
SCENE ford Townly's Apartment. 
Lure x fila. | 
Y did I marry ?— Was it not evi- 


1 4 


dent, ay plain, rational Scheme of 
was impracticable, with a Wo- 
man of ſo different a way of Think- 
Vi iag? chere one Article of it, 
chat ſhe hasnot broke in upon? 
att Yes let me do her Juſtice 
| ber Reputation That have 
WReaſon to believe is in Queſtion But then how 
te profligate Courſe of Pleaſures 2 make her able » 
t——is aſhocking Queſtion ! and her Preſumptio 
wle ſhe keeps — — For on the Pride c of 
Ut fingle Virtue, ſhe ſeems to lay it down,asa fundamen- 
bl Point, that the free Indulgence of every other Vice, 
Us fertile Town affords, is the Birth-right tive of 
emen of Quali — Amazing! thata Creature fo warm 
the purſuit of her Pleaſures, ſhould never caſt one 
Thought 


ko 
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"the poor Wretch 1 h 
Conitentiwent—'Tis time, indeed, ſome Care we 
rhere-fhaltbe —— Yet Jef menet ber 
3 72 of my Heart may malt 

ſome — reproadit 
go more — Here ff comes Let ae 


calm a while, 

Enter La Townly. 
Going out ſo ſoon after Dinner, Madam? 
1 — 222 neden, poſſibly, to 
21010 

L. Town, What does my iber, Lad y Gree JoatHome 
La. Tun. Why that is to me Amazing ! Have you ere 
any Plat at home? 

Town. It might be in your Power, Madam, I confch 
to make it a little more Comfortabſe to me. 

La. Town. Comfortable! and ſo, my -# „ 
would really have a Woman of my Rank and Spuk 
at Home to Comfort her Husbandf Lerd ! what Notion 

of Life ſome Men have? 

L. Town. Don't you think, Madama, ume Tall: No 
ons are full as Extravagant? 

La. Town. Yes, my Lord, when the Tame Dores i 
Shops within the Pen of your Precepts, I do think 
igious indeed! _. 

IL. Town. And when they fly wild about this on 
Madam, pray what muſt the World think of em then? 

La. Town. Oh! this World is not ſo ill-bred, as to qt 
rel with any Woman, for liking it. 

L. Town. Nor am I, Madam, a Husband ſo well-orec 

as to bear my Wife's being ſo fond of it; in ſhort, the L 

you lead, Madam 
Ls. Town. le, to me, the pleaſanteſt Life in the World 
T. Dun. I ſhould not diſpute your Taſte, Madam, if 

Woman had a Right 2 y but her ſelf. 
L. Dun. Why, whom wand you have her pleaſe 
T. Town. Sometimes, her Husband. "y 
L. Town. And don't you think a Husband w—_— 
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| 'A Fonrney to London 3 

Ls. Town. Why then we are agreed, my Lord. For 
Lover go abroad, till I am weary of being at home 
wack you know is the Caſe is it not equally reaſoniadle, 
ft to come home till one's a of beingabroadꝰ. 

L. Town. If this be your Rule of Life, Madam, tis time 
(23k you one ſerious Queſtion. | 
1 it be long a coming then for 1 
——... : 

L. Town. Madam, when 1 aiti' ſerious, T'expe@ta'Teri- 
ous Anſwer. - * | | 

La. Twi. BeforeT know the Queſtion?̃ 

L. Town. Pſha—-have.I Power, Madam, to make you 
ſrious, by Intreaty ? | | 

La. Town. You have. 5h 
I. vnn. And you 3 to anfwer me ſincerely? 

La. Town. Sincerely. | 

L. Town. Now then recolle& your Thouglits, and tell 
ne ſeriouſly, Why you married Me? 

Ls. Town, You inſiſt upon Truth, you fay ? 

L. Town. I think I have a Right to it. 

La. Town. Why then, my Lord, to give you, at once, a 
Proof of my Obedience, and Sincerſty— I thin — I 
married to take off that Reſtraint, that lay upon my 
Fleaſures, while I was a fingle Woman. | 
I. Town. How Madam is any Woman under leſs Re. 
ſaint after Marriage, than before it? : | 

L.. Town, O my Lord! my Lord! they are quite dif- 
ferent Creatures! Wives bave infinite Liberties in Life, 
that would be terrible in an unmarried Woman to take. 

L. Ion n. Name One. 

Ls. Town. Fifty, if you pleaſe to begin then, in the 
Morning A married Woman may have Men at her 
Toilet, invite them to Dinner, appoint them a Party, in a 
Nage-Box at the Play; engroſs the Converſation there, 
all 'em by their Chriſtian Names; talk lowder than the 
Papers; From thence jaunt into the City 4 2 
aikſome Supper at an India. Houſe perhaps, in her 
Cayere de Cœur toaſt a pretty Fellow — Then clatter again 
to this End of Town, break with the Morning into an 
Aſſembly, crowd to the Hazard Table, throw a familiar 
Lerant upon ſome up lurching Man of Quality, and 1 

pts 8 


4 The Prevok'd Husa vd; or, 
he demands his Money, turn it off with a loud Laugh, and 
cry ou ll owe it him, to vex him! ha!had . 
L. Town. Prodigious! a | ew 
La. Town. Theſe now, my Lord, are ſome few of the 
many modiſh Amuſements, that diſtinguiſh the Privilege 
of a Wife, from that of a ſingle Woman. | 
L. Town. Death! Madam, what Law has made theſe 
Liberties leſs ſcandalous in any Wife, than an unmarried 
Woman? | | 
ILS. Town. Why the ſtrongeſt Law in the World, Cu: 
tom Cuſtom Time out ot Mind, my Lord. 
L. Town.Cuſtom, Madam, is the Law of Fools: But it 


wall never govern me. | 
La. Town. Nay then, my Lord, it's time for me to ob- 
ſerve the Lawsof Prudence. 


L. Town. I wiſh I could ſee an Inftance of it. 

La. Town. You ſhall have one this Moment, my Lord: 
For I think, when a Man begins to loſe his Temper at 
Home; if a Woman has any ce, why 
go abroad till he comes to himſelf again. [ Going, 

L. Town, Hold Madam lam amaz'd-you are not 
more uneaſy at the Life we lead! Lou don't want Senſe! 
and yet ſeem void of all Humanity: For with a Bluſh [ 
Ay it, I think, I have not wanted Love. 

La. Town. Oh! don't ſay that, my Lord, if you ſuppoſe 
I bave my Senſes! 

L. Town. What is it I have done to you? what can you 
complain of ? 

La. Town. Oh! nothing, inthe leaſt : tis true, you have 
heard me ſay I have ewed my Lord Lurcher an Hundred 
Pound theſe three Weeks but what then-—-a Hus- 
band is not liable to his Wife's Debts of Honour, you 
know, and if a filly Woman will be uneaſy about 
ney ſhe can't be ſued for, what's that to him? as long as he 
* her, to be ſure, ſhe can have nothing to complain 
of, 

L. Town. By Heav'n, if my whole Fortune thrown in- 
to your Lap, could make you delight in the cheerful Du- 
_ a Wife, I ſhould think my ſelf a Gainer by the Pur- 
chaſe. 

La. Town. That is, my Lord, 1 might receive your 
whole Eſtate, provided ypu were {ure I would not ſpend 
2 Shilling of it, | L. Town. 


ſhe'll | 
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Indulgence, Kindneſs, or * can wake her to the 
2 


A4 Fonrne to London 3 

T. Town. No, Madam; were I Maſter of your Heart, 
uu Pleaſures would be mine; but different, as they are, 
feed even your Follies, to deſerve it Perhaps, 
jou may have ſome other trifling Debts of Honour 
Abroad, that keeps you out of Humour at Home — at 
leaſt it ſhall not be my Fault if I have not more of your 
Company — There, there's a Bill of Five Hundred. 
and, now Madam... 

I. Town. And now, my Lord, down to the Ground 
1 thank you Now am I convinced, were I] weak 
enough to love this Man, I ſhould never get a fingle 
Guinea from him, [ Aſide, 
I. Town. If it be no Offence, Madam — | 
La. Town. Say what you pleaſe, my Lord; I am in 
that Harmony of Spirits, it is impoſſible to put me our 
ot Humour. 

L. Town. How long, in Reaſon then, do you think 

that Sum ought to ou? 
La. Town. Oh! my dear, dear Lord! now you have 
ſpoil'd all again! How is it poſſible I ſhould anſwer for 
an Event, that ſo utterly depends upon Fortune ? But to 
ſhew you, that I am more inclin'd to get Money, than 
to throw it away — I have a ſtrong Poſſeſſion, that 
with this five hundred; I ſhall win five thouſand. 

T. Town. Madam, if you were to win ten 
it would be no Satis faction to me. 

La. Town, O! the Churl! ten thouſand! what! not 
do much as wiſh I might win ten thouſand! —. Ten 
thouſand! O! the charming Sum! what infinite pretty 
things 1.7 a Woman ot Spirit do, with ten thouſand 
Guineas! O' my Conſcience, if ſhe were-a Woman of 
true Spirit=ſhe——ſhe might loſe em all again! 

L. Town. And I had rather it ſhould be ſo, Madam 

vided I could be ſure, that were the laſt you would 

e. 

La. Town. Well, my Lord, to let you ſee I defign to 
play all the Houſe-wife 1 can; I am now going to 
a Party at Swadrille, only to piddle with a little ot it, 
at poor two Guineas a Fiſh, with the Dutcheſs of Qui- 
teright. [Exit Lady Townly. 
- Town. Inſenſible Creature! neither Reproaches, or 


lea 


& The preveld Huubaud; or, 


| leaſt Reflection! Continual Licence has lull'd her into 
ſuch a Lethargy of Care, that ſho ſpeaks of her Exceſſes 
with the ſame eaſy Confidence, as if they were ſo ma- 
ny Virtues. What a turn as her Head taken! — But 
how to cure it — I am afraid the Phyſick muſt be 
ſtrong, that reaches her Lenitives, I ſee, are to no 
purpoſe take my Friends Opinion Many will ſpeak 
freely my Siſter with Fenderneſs to both fades. They 
know my Caſe — Ill talk with 'em. 
Enter à Servant. 
Ser. Manly, my Lord, has ſent to know, if your 
Lordſhip was at home. 5: Wi 
L. Town. They did not deny me? 
Serv, No, my Lord. Se 
TL. Town. Very well? ſtep up to my Sifter, and ſay, I 
defire to {peak with her. | | 
Serv. Lady Grase is here, my Lord. [Ex. Serv, 
Enter L ady Grace. 

L. Town. So, Lady fair; what pretty Weapon have 
you been killing your Time with / 

| La. Grace. A huge Folio, that has almoſt kill'd me 
——- | think 1 have halt read my Eyes out. 

TL. Town. Oh! you ſhould not pore ſo much Juſt after 
Dinner, Child. | i 1 

£4. Grace. That's true, but any Body's Thoughts are 


better than always one's own, you know. 
T. Town. Who's there ? | 
Enter Servant. 
Leave word at the Door, I am at home, to no Body 
La. Grace. And why is He excepted, pray my Lord? 
L. Town. I hope, Madam, you have no Objection to 
his Company? | | : 
L.. Grate. Your particular Orders, upon my being 
kere, look, indeed, as if you thought I had not. 


Ls. Grace. Lord! you make the oddeſt ConſtruQtions, 


8 


Brother? 


T. Town. Look Me my grave Lady Grace — in one 


ſerious Word — 1 wiſh you bad him, | 
> my 5 | : LA. Grace. 
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La. Grace. I can't help that, ; 

L. Town. Hab!. you can't help it! ha! ha! The flat 
Simplicity of that Reply was admirable ! 

14. Grace. Pooh! you teize one, Brother ! 

L. Town. Come I beg Pardon, Child — this is not a 
Point, I grant you, to trifle upon ; the: efore, 1 hope 
you'll give me leave to be ſerious. | 

Ea. Grace. If you deſire it, Brother; though upon my 
my Word, as to Mr. Manly's having any ſerious Thoughts 
of me. I know nothing of it. 

L. Town. Well — there's nothing wrong , in your 
making a Doubt of it — But in ſhort, I find, by his 
Converſation of late, he has been looking round the 
World tor a Wife; and, it you. were to look round the 
World' for a Husband, he's the firſt Man I would give 
to you. 

1. Grare. Then, whenever he makes me any Offer, 
Brother, I will certainly tell you of it. | 

L. Town. Oh! that's the laſt Thing he'll do: he'll no- 
— _ you an Offer, till he's pretty ſure it won't be 
refus'd. 

La. Grace. Now you make me curious.. Pray, did he 
ever make any Offer of that kind to you? 

L. Town. Not directly: but that imports nothing: lie 
is a Man too well-acquainted with * World, 
to be brought into a high Opinion of any one Woman, 
without ſome well-examin'd Proof of her Merit: Vet 
I bave Reaſon to believe, that your goed Senſe, your 
turn of Mind, and your way of Lite,. have brought 
him to ſo favourable a one of you, that a few Days wilF 
reduce him to talk plainly to me: which as yet (not- 
withſtanding our Friendſhip) L have neither declin d, nor 
encourag'd him to. | | 

La. Grace. | am mighty glad we are ſo near, in our 
way of thinking: for to tell you the Truth he is much 
upon the ſame Terms, with me: You know he has a 
ftyrical Turn; but never laſhes any Folly, without giv- 
ing due Encomiums to its eppoſite Virtue: and upon 
ſuch Occaſions he is ſometimes: particular, in turning 
his Compliments upon Me, which I don't receive withe. 


out any Reſerve, leſt he ſhould imagine Itake them to 


my ſelt. 
B 3 L. Tow®. 


L. Town. You are Right Child: When a Man of Me- 
rit makes his Addreſſes ; good Senſe may give him ag 
Anſwer, without corn, or Coquetry. 7. 


La. Grace. Huſh! he's here... «mer be 
3 Enter Mr. Manly yx 
Mun. 2 — — obedienrt. 
L. Town. Dear Manly! your bwas thinking to 
lend to you. 92 bode 


Man. Then, I. am glad | am here, my Lord Lady 
Grace, I kiſs your Hands! What, only you two! How 
many Viſits may a Man make, before he falls into ſuch un- 
taſhionable Company? A Brother and Sifter ſoberly ſit- 
ting at home, when the whole Town is a gadding! I 
dr if there is ſo particular a Tere à Tre, again, in 

e-whole Pariſhof St. James's! © | 
La. Grace. Fy | fy! Mr. Manly ;. how- cenſorious you 


ate? 


Man. I had not made the Reflection, Madam, but that 
1:faw you an Exception to it Where's my Lady? 

I, Town. That I believe is impoſſible to gueſs. _ 

Man. Then I won't try, my Lord 
T. Town. But, tis probable I may hear of her, by that 
time I have been tour or five hours in Bed. £5 

Man, Now, if that were my Cale, I believe I ſhould. 
But I'beg Pardon, my Lord. | 3 

L. Town. Indeed, Sir, you ſhall not: You will oblige 
me, if you ſpeak out; for it was upon this Head, I wanted 
to ſee you. | NOR © | 

Man. Why then, my Lord, ſince you oblige me to pro- 
ceed, — If that were my Cate I believe 1 ſhould 
certainly ſleep in another Houſe, _ | 

La. Grace. How do you mean. 

Man. Only a Compliment, Madam. 

La. Grace. A Compliment ! 

Man. Yes, Madam, in rather turning my ſelf out of 
doors than her, 
. La. Grace. Don't you think, that would be going too 
ar? | | | 

Man. I don't know but it might, Madam; for, in ſtrict 
Jaſtice, I think, ſhe ought rather to go, than I. 

I. Grace. This is nw Doctrine, Mr Manly,. Man: 


— 


E 


Man. As old, Madam, as Love, Honour, and Obey ! 


Whena Woman will ſtop at nothing, that's wrongs, why 
ft ould a Man ballance any thing, that's wml bebe 
La. Gyace. Bleſs me! hut this is fümenting things — 

Man. Fomentations, Madam, are ſometimes geceſſafy 
to diſpel Tumours: tho 1 don't direAiyadviſt thy Lord 
to do this — This is only What, upon the ſane Provo- 
cation, I would do my fell. 

La. Grace. Ay ay! You would do! Batchelors Wives, 
indeed,” ire firily overt. 2 ooo OY 

Man. If the married Men's were ar well I am apt 
to think we thould not ſee ſo many mutual Plagues taking 
the Air, in ſeparate Coaches! 2 1 

La. Grace. Well! but ſuppoſe it your own Caſe; 
would you part with a Wife, becauſe ſhe now and then 
ſtays out, in thebeft 3 l n 

L. Town, Well ſaid, Lady Grace come, ſtand up for 
the Privilege of your Sex! This is like to be a War 
Debate! I ſhall edify. | — 8 
Man. Madam, I think a Wife, after Midnight, has no 
Occaſion to be in better r than: her Husband's; 
and that frequent unteaſonable Hours make the beſt 
Company the worſt Company the can fall into. 

La. Grace. But, if People of Condition are to keep com- 
pany with one another; how is it pofitble to be done, un- 

ſe one conforms to their Hours? 9 
Man. I catit find, that any Woman's good Breeding o- 
bliges her to conform to other People's Vices. 

E. Irn. I doubt Child, here we are got a little on the 
wrong fide of the Queſtion. | 

La. Grace. Why fo, my Lord? I cart think the Caſe -- 
ſa bad, as Mr. Manly ſtates it People of Quality are not 
tyed down to the Rules of thoſe, who have their For- 
tunes . — 5 1 of yed 

Man. No » Madam, are above being tyed down- 
to. ſome Ribs, thes have Fortunes to — 

La. Grace. Pooh! I'm ſure, if you were to take my 
fide of the Argument, you would be able to ſay ſome- 
thing more for it. | 

L. Town. Well! what ſay you to that, Manly? 

Man. Why'troth! my Lord, I have fomething to ſfay:;. 

Ta, Grace, Ay! that I ſhould be glad to bear now! = 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
[ 
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L. Town. Out with it! | 
Man. Then, in one word, this, my Lord, 1 have of- 
ten thought, that the Miſ-· conduct ot my Lady has, in a 
| 1 to your Lordihip's Treatment 
. £4. Grace, Bleſs me | | 
T. Town, My Treatment ! 
Man. Ay my Lord, you ſo idoliz'd her before Mar- 
rage, that you even indulg d her, like a Miſtreſs, after it: 
in thoxt, you continued the Lover, when you ſhould have 
up the Husband. | rate } | 
5 race. O frightful ! this is worſe than t other! can 
a Husband love a Wife too well! 
Man, As eaſily, Madam, as a Wite may love a Huſ- 
band too little. | 
TL. Town. So! you two are never like to agree, I find. 


taken 
La. 


La. Gra. Don't be poſitive, Brother; l am afraid we 


are both of a Mind already. [Aide] And do you, at this 
rate, ever hope to be married, Mr. Manly? 

Man. Never, Madam; till I can meet witha Woman 
that likes my Doctrine. 

La. Grace. Tis pity but your Miſtreſs ſhould hear it. 
Man. Pity me, Madam, when I marry, the Woman that 
won't hear it. | | 1 

La. Grace. I think, at leaſt, he can't ſay, that's me. 
[ ſide; 
Man. And ſo; my Lord, by giving her more Power than 
was needful, ſhe has none where ſhe wants it; having ſuch 
entire Poſſeſſion of you, ſhe is not Miſtreſs of her ſelf! 
And, Mercy onus! how many fine Womens Heads have 
been turn'd-upon theſame Occaſion ! | 

L. Town. O Manh! tis too true! there's the Source of 
my 6% ſhe knows, and has abus d her Power! Nay, 
I am ſtill fo weak (with ſhame I ſpeak it). tis not an 

Hour ago, tbat in the midſt ot my Impatience— I gave 
her another Bill for five Hundred, to throw away. 
Man. Well my Lord! to let you ſee, L am ſome- 
times upon the {ide of Good · nature, I won't abſolutely 
blame you; for the greater your Indulgence, the more you 
have to reproach her with. 

La. Grace. Ay Mr. Manly! here now, I begin to come 
in with you: who knews, my Lord, you may have a 
good Account of your Kindneſs! | Man. 


S282 


IN 


7 


A Fearncy to Londodi Tr 


| Man. That, I am atraid, we had not beſt depend upon: 
But fince you have had ſo much Patience, my 
eren o on with it a day or two more] and upon her 
Ladyſhip's next Sally, be à little rounder in your 
lation; if that don't work drop her ſome-cool Hints 
* — — d Reformation, and leave her to break - 

upon 

1. Town, Tou are perfectly right! how valuable is a 
Friend, in our Anxiety! 

Man. Therctore to divert that, my Lord, I beg, for the 
preſent, we may call another Cauſe, 
= Grace. Ay | for. Goodneſs lake let's have done with 


L. vun. With all my Heart. b 
La. Grace. Have you no News ern Mr. Manh? 
Man. A prope;—-—l have ſome, Madam; and, I be- 
licve, my Lord, as extraordinary, in its kind... 

L. Town. Pray, let's have it. 

Man. Do you know, that your country Neighbour, 
ind my Wiſe Kinſman Sir Francis Wronghead, is coming 
to Town with his whole Family ? 

I. Town. The Fool! what can be his Bufineſhere ? 
Man. Oh! ot the laſt Importance, I'll aſſure * 
leſs than the Buſineſs of the Nation, 


1. Town. The Duce! what! for for | 


Man. The tamous Borough of Guzzledown! | 

L. Town. A proper Repreſentative, indeed. 55 

Ia. Grace. Pray, Mr. Manly, don't 1 know him? 

Man. You have din'd with him, Madam, when 1 Tas 
laſt down with my Lord, at Bellmont. 

La. Grace. Was not that he, that got a little merry 
betore Dinner, and overſet the Tea-table, in making * 
Compliments to my Lady? 

Man. The ſame. | 

La. Grace. Pray what are his Circumſtances 1 know 
but very little of him. 

Man. Then he is worth your knowing, 1 can tell 
you, Madam. His Eſtate, if clear, I believe, might be a 
| good two thouſand Pound a Year : Though as it _ 
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left him, ſaddled with two Joyntures, and two weig 
1 upon it, there is — ſaying what 2 — 
that he might be ſure never to mend it, he married x 
profule, young Huſly, for Love, without ever a penny of 
one)! Thus having, like his brave Anceſtors, provided 
Heirs for the Family (for his Dove breeds like a tame 
Pidgeon) he now finds Childrenand Intereſt- money make 
ſuch a bawling about his Ears, that, at laſt, he has taken 
the friendly Advice of his Kinſman, the good Lord Dangle- 
court, to run his Eſtate two thouſand Pound more in 
Debt, to put the whole Management of what's lett into 
Paul Pillage's Hands, that he may be at leiſure himſelf 
to retrieve his Affairs, by being a Parliament Man. 
T. Town, A moſt admirable Scheme, indeed! 
Nan. And with this politick Proſpe&, he's now upon 
his Journey to London——— 

L. Town. What can itendin? 

Man. Pooh! a Journey into the again, 

L. Town. Do you think he'll ſtir, till his Money“ 
gone ? or atleaſt,*#] the Seſſion is over? 228 

Man. If my Intelligence is right, my Lord, he won't 
fit long enough to give his Vote for a Turn- pike. 

Z. Town. How ſo? 

Man. Ol a bitter Buſineſs! he had ſcarce a Vote in the 
whole Town, beſide the Returning Officer: Sir John 
will certain'y have it heard at the Bar of the Houſe, and 
ſend him about his Buſineſs again. 

W Then he has made a fine Buſineſs of it, in- 

Man. Which, as far as my little Intereſt will go, ſhall 
be done, in as few Daysas poſſible. 

La. Grace. But why would you ruin the poor Gentle - 
man's Fortune, Mr. Manly ? - 

Man. No, Madam, I wou'd only ſpoil his Project, to 
ave his Fortune. | ; 
Fay Grace. How re you concern d enough, to do ei- 

, | | 

Man. Why have ſome Obligations to the Fa- 
mily, Madam: I enjoy at this time a pretty Eſtate, 
which Sir Francis was Heir at Law to: but by bis 
being a Booby; the laſt Will of an Obſtinate old Uncle 


Enter 
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l rs. das 
Serv. Manly.) Sir, 's one | 

pes Hertz. deines to Heal with 2 N 

Many. Will yon give him leave to come in, my Lord? 

L. Town, Sir the Ceremony's of your own 


= Enter Manly's Servant. 
Man. Well, James! what's the matter now? 
Jam. Sir, here's John Moody 


s juſt come to Town 3 
he e Francis, — — the pom ode png to- 
ight, and is in a to id 3 
* Where ke? =® * 

Jam. At our Houſe, Sir: He has been gaping and 
fiumping about the Streets, in his dirty Boots, — ask- 
ing every one he meets, if they can tell him, where he 
may have a good Lodging for a Parliament-man, till he 
can hire a handſome whole Houſe fit for all his Family, 
for the Winter, 
Man. J am afraid, my Lord, I muſt wait upon Mr, 
Moody. 

. Pr'ythee ! let's have him here: He will di- 
vert us. ; 

Man. O my Lord! he's ſuch a Cub! Not but he's fo 
IS: that he paſſes for a Wit in the Fa- 
mily. | 

Ls Grace. I beg of all Things, we — have him: 1 

$ 


1 ature, le: her Dreſs be never ſo 
ely! : | | 
* Then deſire him to come hither, James. 


[Exit james. 
La. Grace. Pray what may be Mr. Moody's Poſt 
Man. O! his Maitre D'Hotel, his Butler, his Bailiff, 
bis Hind, his Huntſman ; and ſometimes — his 
Companion. 

L. Town, Itrunsin my Head, thatthe Moment this 
Knight has ſet him down, in the Houſe, he will get up, 
to give them the earlieſt Proof, of what Importance he 
is to the Publick, in his own County. 

Man. Yes, and when they have heard him, he will find, 
that his utmoſt Importance ſtands valued at — ſometimes 
being invitedto Dinner. | 

La. Grace. And her Ladyſhip,T ſuppoſe, will make as 
conſiderable a Figure, in her Sphere tos. Mon. 


— — - * 
- — lien 
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_ Man. That you may depend upone For (if I dan! 
miſtake) ſhe haz ten times more of t Jade in berth ſhe 
knows ot: And ſhe will ſo improve in this rich Soil, ini 
lonth, that ſbe will viſit all the Ladies, that will let her ig- 
to their Houſes. © And run in Debt to all the Shop- Keepers, 
— will — her es Napkins * — her 
mportant Spou made five Pounds, by hi uence, 
at Weſtmainfier; She will bave loſt five bundred Die and 
adr ille. in the Pariſh cf St. James's. | 
Town. So that; by that time he is declared unduly E- 
lected, a Swarm of Duns will be ready for their Money ; and 
his Worſhip, . will bo ready for a Jay. n 
- Man, Yes, yes, that Lreckon will clot the Account of 
this hopeful Journcy to London--—But {ce here comes the 
Fore-horſe of the Team B | 

Enter John Moody, 

* Oh! Honeſt John! 

J. Moeg.. Ad's wounds, and heart! Maſter Manly! I'm 
lad I ha fun ye. Lawd!lawd! give mea Buſs! Why that's 
iendly naw! Fleſn! Ithougbt we ſhould: never ha got 
hither! Well! and how d'ye do Maſter? _—— Good lack! 
I beg Pardon, for my Bawldnets — I did not lee, at his 
Honor was here. . = 

IL. Town. Mr. Moody, your Servant: I am glad to ſee 
you in London. Thope all the gpod Family is well, 

F. Mood. Thanks be prais d your Honour, they are all 
in pretty good Heart; thot' we have had a power of Croſ- 
ies eyed”. - ons! 

La. Grace. I hope my Lady has had no Hurt, Mr. 

: Ale Noa, and pleaſe your Ladyſhip, ſhe was never 
in better Humour: There's Money enough ſtirring 
now, | 

Man. What has been the Matter, Fohn? 

„Mood. Why we came up, in ſuch a Hurry you, mun 
think, that our Taekle was not ſo tight as it ſhould be. 

Man. Come, tell us al. Pray bow do they travel? 

F. Mood. Why i'th' awld Coach, Maſter; and cauſe my 
Lady loves to do things handſome, to be ſure, ſhe would 
have a couple of Cart-Horſes clapt to th tour old Geldings, 
that Neighbours might ſeeſhe went up to London, in her 
Coach and Six! Aud b Giles Foulter the Plowman rides 


Poſtilion Man. 


r 


a 
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| Man. Very well! The Journey ſets out as it ſhould do- 
Aſide.] What, do they bring all the Children with them 
. ? 


too | 

F. Mood. Noa, noa, only the younk Squoire, and Miſs 
Jenny. The other Foive are all out at board, at half a Crown 
a Head, a Week, with Joan Growſe, at Smoak-Dunghill 
—_— 3 
Man. Good again! A right Engliſh Academy for younger 
Children! 

. Mood. Anon, Sir! [Not underſtanding him.] 
a. Grace. Poor Souls! What will become ot em 

J. Mood. Nay, nay, for that Matter, Madam, they are 
of in very good Hands: Joan loves um, an as thof' they were 
he all her own : For ſhe was Wet-Nurſe to every Mother's 

| _ of um ——— Ay, ay, they'll ne'er want for aBeliy-full 

there! | \ 
La. Grace. What Simplicity! 
Man. The Lud 'à Mercy upon all 2 Folks! What 
Work will theſe People make! [ Holding up his Hands. 
t L.Tow#i, And when do you expect them here, John? 
F. Mood, Why we were in hopes to ha* come Yeſterday, 

an it had no” been, that the owld Wheaze-belly Horſe tyr d: 
And then we were ſo cruelly Loaden, that the two Fore- 

Wheels came Craſh! down at once, in Waggon-Rut-Lane, 

and there we loſt tour Hours, afore we could ſet things to 

rights again. : 
3 So they bring all their Baggage, with the Coach 
then? 

J. Mood. Ay {ay ! and good Store on't there is Why 
my Lady's Geer alone were as much as fill d four Portman» 
tel Trunks, beſide the great Deal Box, that heavy Ralph and 
the Monkey ſit upon behind. 

Ld. La. and Man. Ha! ha! ha! 

La. Grace. Well, Mr. Moody, and pray how many are they 
within the Coach? 

J. Mood. Why there's my Lady, and his Worſhip; and 
the younk Squoyre,and Miſs Jenny, and the fat Lap-Do 
and my Lady's Maid, Mrs. Handy, and Doll Tripe the Cook, 
that's al Only Dol pucked a little with riding back» 
wards, ſo they hoiſted her into the Coach-Pox ——— And 


then ber Stomach was eaſy. 
C La, Gre 


| 
| 


em all well to Town, I fay. 
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Ia. Gee. Oh! I ſce em! I ee em go by me.— Ab! it 

[ Dnwghing, 

F. Mood. Then yow mun think, Meſter, there Was 

Tome Stowagefor th Belly, as well as th' Back too: Chil. 

der are apt to be famiſnt upo th Road; ſo we had ſuch 

Cargoes of Plumb-Cake, and Backets of Tongues, and Bif- 

cuits, and Cheeſe, and cold boil'd Beef And ron 
in caſe of Sickneſs, Bottles of Cherry-Brandy, Pla 

Water, Sack, Tent, and:Strong Beer ſo Honey, as made 

th oveld Coach crack again! n yon Ther! and ſend 


Ma. Ay! And well out on't again, Fobn. 

J. Mood. Ods bud, Maſter, re a wiſe Mon; and, 
for that Matter, ſo am I — Wheam 's, whoam, I fay: 
I'm ſure we ha? got but little Good, ere fin' we turn'd 
our Backs on't. Nothing but Miſchief! Some Devil's 
Trick or other plagued us, awth' dey wos © Crock, goes 
one thing: Bawnce! goes another. Woa! fa 7 Mer 
Then ſowſe! we are all ſet faſt in a Sloug w! 
.cries Miſs! Scream go the Maids! and deni J ag an thot' 
they were ſtuck! And ſo Mercy on us! this was the Trade 
For Morning to Night. But my Lady was in ſuch mur- 
ain haſte to be here, that ſet out ſhe would, thot* I told 
her, it was Childermas-Day. 

Man. Thele Ladies, theſe Ladies, Fohn—— t 

1 5 Mood. Ah, Meaſter! I ha' ſeen a little of em: And 

nd that the beſt when ſhe's mended, won't ha 
— Goodneſs to ſpare. "4 e 

L. Town. Well ſaid, John, Ha! ha! 

Bw. I hope at leaſt; you and your good Woman - 

ce ſtil 
Sx Mood. Ay! ay! much of a Muchnels. Bridget ſticks 
to me: Tho' as for Goodneſs _— why ſhe was willing 
to come to London too —— But Dawid a Bit! No, noa, 
days J, there may be Miſchiet enough done, without 


Qu. | 
F Man, Why that was bravely ſpoken, John, and like 


a Man, 
Mood. Ah, weaſt Heart! were Meaſter but hawf | 
the Mon that I am — Ods wookers! thof hel ſpeak 


tawtly too ſometimes — But then he conno* hawle it 
Vea he conno? hawyld it, | 
/ Ton. 
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IL. Town. La. Grace, Man. Ha! ha! ha! 

7. Mood. Ods fleſh ! Bur I mun hye me whoam! tht 
Coach will be coming every Hour naw —— but Mea-- 
ſter charg d me to find your Worſhip, out; for be has 
bugey Buſineſs with you; and will certainly wait upon 
you, by that time he can put on a clean Neck cloth. 
Man. O John! Ml wait upon him. 1 

F. Mood. Why you wonno' be ſo kind, wull ye? 

Man. If you'll tell me where you lodge. , 

Mood. Juſt i'th' Street next to where your Wor⸗ 
ſhip dwells, the Sign of the Golden Ball — It's Gold all 
over; where they ſell Ribands, and Flappits, and other ort 
of Geer for Gentlewomen, | 

Man. A Millener's? | | 

J. Mood. Ay, ay, one Mrs. Motherly's: Waunds! ſhe 
hasa couple of clever Girls there a ſtitching ich Foreroom. 

Man. Yes, yes, ſhe isa Woman of good Buſineſs, na 
doubt ont. Who recommended that Houſe to you, John? 

F. Mood. The greateſt 8 the World, ſurel 
For as I was gaping about Streets, who ſhould look out of 
the Window there, but the fine Gentleman, that was always 
riding by ous Coach Side, at York Races Count Count 
Baſſet; Ay that's he. N Fg 

Man. Boſe Oh. I remember! I know him by Sight. 

FJ. Mood. Well! to be ſure, as civil a Gentleman, to ſee 
8 


Man. As any Sharper in Town. T Aſide, 

F. Mood. At York, he us'd to breakfaſt with my Lady 
every Morning. : 

Man. Yes, yes, and I ſuppoſe her Ladyſhip will return 
his Complement herein Town, [4/ide. - 


F. Mood, Well Meaſter _—. | 
L. Town. My Service to Sir Francis, and my Lady, John. 
La. Grace. And mine, pray Mr. Moody. 
* Mood. Ah, your Honors; they'll be proud ont, I gare 
"Man. I'll bring my Compliments my ſelf: So honeſt- 
[7 


0 
| Mood. Dear Meaſter Monly | the Goo dneſs of Goodneſs - 
dee preſerve you. Exit John Moody. 
L. un. What a natural Creature tis! 
C2 La. Grace. 
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| La. Grace. Well 1 can't but think Ihn, in a wet Aſter- 
noon in the Country, muſt be very good Company. 

La. Town. O] the Tramontane! If. this were known at 
Half the Duadrille-Tablesin Town, they wou'd lay down 
abeir Cards tolaugli it you. . Þ 

La.Grace. And the Minutethey took them up again, they 
would do the ſame at the Loſers — But to let you ſee, that 
I think good Company may ſometimes want Cards, to keep 
ahem ogether, W hat think you if we three ſat ſoberly down, 
to kill an Hour at Ombre? 

Man. I ſhall be too hard for vou, Madam. 
Ta. Grace. No Matter! | ſhall have as much Advantage 
ot my Lord, as you have of me. 

L. Town: Say you ſo, Madam Have at you then! Here! 
Get the Ombre-Table, and Cards. [Ex. L. Town, 
La. Grace. Come, Mr. Manly — T know you don't for- 
give me now 

Man I don't know whether I ought to forgive your 
think ng ſo, Madam. Where do you imagine I could paſs 
my Time ſo 52 ? 

La. Grace. I am ſorry my Lord is not here to take ſhare 
— the Complement But he'll wonder what's become 
«as -:; | 
Man. I' follow, ia a Moment, Madam. [ Ex. La. Gr. 
It muſt be ſo— She ſees, | love her Yet with what 
unoffending Decency ſhe avoids an Explanation ? How a- 
miable is every Hour of her Conduct ? What a vile Opinion 
have | had of the whole Sex, for theſe ten V ears paſt, which 
this ſenſible Creature has recover'd in leſs than One ? Such 
a Companion, ſure, might compenſate all the irkſome Diſ- 
appointments, that Pride, Folly, and Falſhood ever gave 
me! | | OT: . 
Could Womenregulate, like her, their Lives, 

What Halcyon Days were in the Gift of Wives. 

Vain Rovers, then might Envy what they hate, 

And anly Fools would mock the marricd S: ate. 

ert 


ACT 


ACT IL. SCENE. 
SCENE: 44+... Motherly's Houſe. - | 


: Enter Count Baſſet and Hrs. Motherly. 


C: ws LL you, there is not ſuch a Family in Eng- 

. land, tor you! Do you think I would 4 — ; 
out of your Lodgings for any Body, that was not ſure to 
make you eaſy for the Winter, 

Moth. Nay, 1 ſee nothing againſt it, Sir, l utthe Gentle- 


man's being a Parliament- Man; and when People may, as - 


it were, think one {mpertinent, or be out oft Rumour, . 
you know, when a Body comes toask tor one's Own.—— 

C. Baſ. Pſhah ! Pr'ythee never trouble thy Head — His 
Pay is as good as the Bank Why he has above Two thou- 
ſand Pound a Year! - | 

Moth, Alas-a-day ! that's Nothing: Your People of ten 
thouſand a Tear, have ten thouſand Things to do with it. 

C Baſ. Nay, if you are afraid of being out of your Mo- 
ney; what do you think of going a little with me, Mrs. 
Mother ?, . 

Moth. As how? | 

C. Faf. Why I bavea Game in my Hand, in which, it : 
you'll croup me, that is. help me to play it, you ſhall go 
five hundred to nothing. 

Moth. Say you ſo?.— Why then, I go, Sir and nor 
pray let's ſee your Game, | 

C. Baſ. Look you, in one Word, my Cards lie thus 
When I was down this Summerat York; hap pened to lodge 
in the ſame Houſe with this Knight's Lady, that's raw * 
com ing to lodge With you. 

Moth. Did you ſo, Sir? ; 

C. Baſ. And ſometimes had the Honour to Breakfaſt, and 
paſsan idle Hous with her 0 A 

C3; Mb. 
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Moth. Very good; and here I ſuppoſe you would have 


2 * 


the Impudencẽ to Sup, ind be poly With Mr. 
g C. 84. Pſhah! pr'ythee hear me! „ "ae * 


Moth. Is this your Game? | would not give Six- pence 


for it: What - you: have. a Paſſion; tor hen Pin- Money 
no, no, Country Ladies are not ſo fluſh of it! 
C. Baſ Nay! It you won't have Patience- 

Math. One had need. have a good deal, I'm dure, to hear 


au talk at this Rate! Is this your way of making my poor 


Yeice Myrtillacaſy ?_ | 


C. Baſ. Death! I ſhall do it ſtill, if the Woman will but 


let me ſpeal | 1 Fo 
Moth. Had you not a Letter from her this Morning? 
C. Baſ. I have it herein my Pocket this it. 
3 [ Shews it, and puts it up again. 
Moth. Ay, but I don't find you have made any Aniwer 
wait. | | 
C. Baſ. How the Devil can I, if yau won't hear me: 
. Moth, What! hear you talk ot another Woman ? 
C. Baſ. O lud! O lud! I tell you, Il makæ her Fortune 
— Ounds ! I'll marry er, 
Moth, Alikely matter! it you would notdo it when the 
| 2 a Maid, your Stomach is not fo ſharp ſet, now, I pre- 
ume. | 
C. Baſ. Hey day! why your Head begins to turn, my 
dear! The Devil! you did not think I propos d to marty 
ber my felt! 
Meth. If you don't, who the Devit do yau think will 
Marry. her?. 
C. Baſ Why. a Foo. | 
Moth. Humph! there may be Senſe in that 
C. Baſ. Very good Orcetort'otherthen; if [cantelp 
her toaHusband, why ſhould not you come into my Scheme 
of helping me to a Wife? 
Moth. Your Pardon, Sir! ay! ay J. in an honourable Af- 
fair, you know, you may com mand me — but pray where 


zs this bleſſed Wife and Husband to be kad? 


C. Baſ. Now have a little Patience Vou muſt know 
then, this Country Knight, and his Lady, bring up, in the 
Coach with them, their eldeſt Son, and a Daughter to teach 
them to waſh their Faces, gnd turn their Toes out. 
Mh. God! | 


C. Ba. 
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C. Baſ. The Son is an unlick d Whelp, about ſixteen, juſt 
taken from School; and begins to hanker after every Wench 
in the Family: The Daughter, much of the ſame Age, - a 
, fot word Huſſy, who having eight thouſand Pound, 
Erber by an old doating Grandmother, ſeems to have a da- 
viliſn Mind to be doing. in her Way too. 5 

Hp And your Pchgn is to put ber.into.Buſineſs for 
Life? | : 

C. Baſ. Look you, in ſhort, Mrs. Motherly, we Gentle- 
men, whoſe occaſional Charigts roll, only, upon the four 
Aces, are liable ſometimes, you know, to have a Wheel our 
of Order: which, I confeſs, is ſo much my Caſe, at pre- 


ſent, that my Dapple Greys are reduced to a Palr of Amy 


bling Chair- men: Now if, with your Aſſiſtance, I can 
whip up this young Jade into a Hackney-Coach, I may 
chance in aday or twoafter,to carry her in my own Cha- 
— en famille, to an Opera. Now what do you ſay to 
Me 
Moth. Why, I fhall not fleep for thinking ot it. But 
ng you prevent the Family's ſmoaking your De- 
| 
* Baſ. By renewing my Addreſfesto the Mother. 
Moth. And how will the Daughter like that, think you 
C. Baſ. Very well-— whilſt it covers her own Affair. 
Moth. That's true it muſt do but, as you ſay, one 
for t'other Sir | ſick to that it you. don't do my 
Niece's Bufineſs with the Son, lll blow you with theDaugh⸗ 
ter, depend upon't. $. 
C. Baſ. It's a Bett pay as we go, I tell you, and the 
five hundred ſhall be ſtak d, in a third Hand. | 
Meth. That's boneſt But here comes my Niece! ſhall 
we let her into the Secret? | 
C. Ba, Time enough? may be, I may touch upon it. 
| Enter Myrtilla, 
Moth. So Neice, are all the Rooms done out, and the 
Beds ſheeted ? 5 
Myr. Yes Madam, but Mr. Moody tells us the Lady al- 
ways burns Wax, in her own Chamber, and we have none 
in the Houſe. | 
Moth.- Oſo !--then I muſt beg your Pardon, Count; 
this is a buſie Time, you know. - ¶ Exit Mr», Motherly: . 
Gf Myrtilla! bow doſtthoudo, Child? 


— — 


* 
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loſing Gameſter can. f 
Why. 74 you loſt? _ 4 
. What eker eter and wha 's worſe, you 
ye won it; don't ſeem to be much the bettet = 6 , 


tak 


C. Baſ., Why Child, doſt thou ene 


y'd for winning a Sta it 2 
Jo "ny Wola ps pid arr > Wl $aver. 


Pſhah! hang the ae, Thoughts! we 


may be Friends fill, . 
| Eos perhupa=— Suppoſe I ſhould help 
Ones, $— 
. Husband ? 

WW" ſuppoſe nl. nk. any one good enough, that 

wil e & pour k of the Con Squire, 
Q you think o n 

the Heir of the Famil that's emmy to lodge bers 

Myr. How hone! know what to think of him? 
C. BY IO I only give you the hint, Child; it may be 


worth your while, .at. leaſt, to look about you——Buk! 


what le's that without? 
Enter Mrs. Motherly in. hafte.. © 


Moth... Six | Sir! theGentlemane Copgd ine the Doce! | 


ay are all come ! -. 
AY What, already?” 


2241 in my Lady: Do you be in the way, Neice! I muſt run 
at d receive them. [Exit Mrs. Motherly. 
C. Baſ. And think of what I told you. [Exit Count. 
Mr. Ay Jay! you have left me enough to think of, as 
long as I live— a faithlefs Fellow! I am —— 1 have been 


true to him and for that only Reaſon, he wants to be rid 


of me, and yet tis not above ſix Months, ſince, like a mer- 
cileſs Highway - man, he made me deliver all I had in the 


World 1 am ſure, I beg d pitcoufly to ſave but one poor 
ſmall Bawble! could ] have kept that, I had ſtill kept him: 


but while Women are weak, Men will be Rogues! And far 


a Bane to both their Joys, and ours; when our Vanity in⸗ 


dulges them, in ſuch innocent Favours, as make them adore 


— we can never be well, till we grant them the very one, 
puts an end to their Peyotion— hut here comes my 


A 


fade png or. 


a 


Theyare 1155 getting out. won't 2 ſtep, and 


0 - OA ww yg ns }8}|_ %@S t- 


* A Fourney to London. 25 
Mrs. Motherly return, ſbewing in Lady Wronghead led 6Y 
5. If "Lad eo rn will idho this Ap 

Moth. If your hi s to walk into this Parlopr, 
Madam, only for the — till your Servants have got all 
your Things in. NE r oh 

La. trong. Wel! Jear Sir, this is ſo infinitely obliging— 
I proteſt, it gives me Pain tho', to turn you out of your 
Lodging thus! | 

C. Baf. No Trouble in the leaſt, Madam; we ſingle Fel- 
lowsare ſoon moy'd: beſides, Mrs. Motkerly's my old Ac- 
quaintance, and I could notbe her Hindrance. 

Moth. The Count is ſo well bred, Madam, I dare ſay 
RAY doa great deal more to accomodate your Lady> 

ip. 

La. Wrong. O dear Madam! & good well-bred, fort 
of a Woman. . . © [FpartrotheCount, 

C. Baſ. O Madam ſhe is very much among People of Qui 
lity, ſhe is ſeldom 1 them, in her — — Quai | 

Le. Wrong. Are there a good many People © lity in 
this Street, Mrs. Morherþp Sig 

Moth. Now your Ladyſhip is here, Madam, I don't bo- 
lie ve there is a Houſe without them. 

La. Wrong. I am mighty glad of. that! for really l 
_ People of Quality ſhould always live among one an- 
other. EE end 
C. Baſ. Tis what one would chuſe, indeed, Madam. 

ee Bleſs me! but where are the Children all this 
while? 

31 Sir Francis, Madam, I believe is tak ing Care of 
em. | 

Sir Fr. [within,] John Moody! ſtav you by the Coach, 

and ſee all our 83 — Children, | 

Moth, Here they are, Madam. 

Enter Sir Francis, Squire Richard, and Miſi jenny. 

Si” Fr. Well, Count! I mun ſay it, this was koynd, indeed! 

C. Baſ. Sir Francis! give me leave to bid you welcome to 

onde. | . | 

Sir Fr. Pſhah ! how doſt do Mon Waunds, I'm glad 
to ſee thee! a good fort of a Ho-1{e this! * 

C. Baſ. Is not that Maſter Richard! Q 

Sir F. Ey! Ey! that's young Hopeful why doſt not 
Ba, Dick ? A 1 

9. Rich. So Ido, Feyther. C. Baſ. 


3 eee 
is — 2 eee en 
* aa Come forward, nn... 

— — ele Papa, do you think I don't know. n 


— merge nana WROTE Sir Erax- 
Gi 


of Baſ. Every Dreſs that's proper af eco you, 


7 — Rove boon along gone: 


1. Wrong. he Mrs. Moth. pointing to Myrti. * 


Moth. Only aNicce of mine, Madam, that lives wich mez 


the will be proud to give your Ladyſhip any Aſliſtance, in 
her Power. 
La. Wrong.. A pretty ſort ofa young Woman — Fenny, 


you two mult be acquainted. 
Jenny. O Mamma! I am never ſtrange, in a ſtrange 
place! [ Salutes Myr. 


Myr. You do me a great eat deal of Honour, Madam 
* ors Ladyſhip's welcome to London. 
Tewny. rake > 1A prodigiouſiy ſbe call d me, 
my yſhip. 


Ae Pray Mother; mant Le acquainted with 


La.Wrong. You! you Clown! lay til you learn a little 
more Breeding firſt. 
Sir Fr. Od's heart! my Lady uronghead, why do 2 
baulk the Lad? how. ſhould he ever ſearn Breeding, 1 
does not put himſelf forward? 


Squ. Rich. Why ay Feather, does Mother think at I'd 


be unciyilto her? 

. Maſter has ſo ay bo Wen he 
an He kiſſes Myr 

Squ. Ale — oather : and you would but 

be 1 


2. Wrong, Why how 


— WA not be 
fo familiar 


Squ. Rich. Why, an I know nobody, haw the Murrain 
n e in a ſtrange Place? te 


* 


S e 
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nd 1, and Siſter, forſcbrh, ſormerimes,/in n Riceritdpn, 
may play at One and thirty Bone-Ace, pu 5 

Jenny. Speak Speak tor your fk, Sir! 06d Tpizyar fach 
Clowniſh Games? 

Squ. Rich. Why and you woan't, y ma' let it aloane; 
then ſhe, and I, may hap, will have a bawt at All fours, 
without 

ES canal Dick, that wont do neither; you nm 
learn to make — — here, — 

Myr. If Maſter pleaſes, IH ſtevv it b 

Sau. Rib. Wha ich Eesder Hoy dy f why der Via 
River run to this Tawn, Feather ? 

Sir Er. Pooh I you filly Tony! Omibte is A Gram at 
Cards, that the better Sort of People play three together at. 

Sau. Nich. Nay — inerries „Iſay; butSiſter 

. Te neee 

is 
Ae teenſtuſeup ina Coach ſo that 
Pray Madam — could not I * & Fo der for 
my Hair? 3 
Myr, If you pleaſe to comea 


Squ. Rich. What, has Siſter tren f 
Tl go, and have a little game with em. ¶ Ex. after ibm. 
La. yon g. Well Count, l hope you won't ſo far eh 
our Lodging, but you will come, and be at home here 
ometimes? 
Sir Fr. Ay, ay, pr ythee come and take a bit of Mutton 
with us, naw and tan, when thou'ſt novyght to do. | 
C. Baſ. Well Sir Francis, AER: make but very 
little Ceremony. 
Sir Fr. Why ay naw, that's | 
Morh. Will your Ladyſhip = = refreſh ſelf, 
witha Diſhof Te, ater your Farign ?Irhink 1 ve pret- 


If you pleaſe, Mrs. Morberly; but I believe 
Wer ive al wer Tony 


Moth, Very well, Madam : it ſhall beread immedity. 
I Les Motherly. 


La. Wrong. Won't youwnlleup, Str? 
Sir Fr. Moody! 


C. Baſ. Shan t we ſtay for Sir Francis/Madatn ? 
+ La. meg. 


"Ez 
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— Aton g. Lard! don' mind him he will come, if he 
es it. 4 
* AY, „ ne er heed me 1 ha' thin o look 
260 1 Ex. Lady Wrong. ings jo. lk 
Enter John Moody. | 
3 Mood. Did your Worſhip want muh? 
Sir Fran, Ay,is the Coach clear'd? and all our Thing 


in 

. Mod. Aw but a few Bandboxes, and the Nook that's 

O'th' Gooſe Poy ——but a Plague on Hm, th 
Monkey has gin us the ſlip, I think I ſuppoſe he's 

to fre fi at yy nn iT wy yt, a Power of 

um in this Tawn- but heavy Ralph is kawer'd af- 
ter him, 

Sir Fran. Why let kim goto the Devil! no matter, and 
the Hawnds had had him a Month a but 1 
wiſh the Coach and Horſes were got ſafe to th Inn! This 
is a ſharp Tawn, we mun look about us here, Fohn, there- 
8 I would have you goa alyoy with Rep Roger; and ſee that 
- no Body runs away with them before they get to the Sta- 

e. 

Mood.  Alas-a-diy, Sir; 1 believe our awd Cittle 
2055 yeaſily be run away with to- night but 
over we'ſt ta the beſt care we can of um, poor 
Saw 

Sir Fran. Well, well ! make haſte then—— 
| [ Moody goes out, and returns. 

J. Mood. Od fleſn here's Meaſter Mozly come to wait 
upo' your Worſhip! ! 
Sir Fran. Wheere is he? SL 

F. Mood. Juſt der ken at threſhold. 

Sir Fran. Then ut your Buſineſs, 


Euter Manly. 

Couſin Monhy! Sir, I am your very humble Servant. 

Man. I heard you were come, Sir franci:.— and 

Sir Fran. Odcheart ! this was ſo kindly done of you, 
naw? 
. Man. Iwiſhyou may think it & Couſin ! for I confeſs, 
I ſhould have been better pleas d to have ſeen you in an) 
other Place. | 


Sir, r How ſoa, Sir? . aol 


[ Exit Moody. 
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Man. Nah; *rib for your own fake : l in not eoncern'd- 
bir: Ma! Look you,:Coufin t thof 1 know you wiſh | 
mewell; yet Idon't queſtion I ſhall giveyouTuch weighty 
Reaſats vrhat I havie done, that you will ſay, Sir, this 
1 ey that ever l in my Li =—_— 
oi 5 it ought to be, Couſin; for 1 belies e, you 
it the moſt ive ho ao, pena Election did 
coſt-you a Trifle; I 
ke Brom, Whyay Ht's true! | That—that did lick alit- 
te; but if a Man; wiſe, (and I han t fawn'd. yet that I'm 


riders un Coulin,. to lick ones {elf whole a: 


Man Nu ifyou have that Secret — . 
*. nde be reads fearful, Coun —you nd tha 


Man. If it beany thing for your good, I ſhould be g'ad. 
to ko it too. 
Sir Fran. In ſhort then, Thavea Friend in Corner, that 


has let me alittle into what's Whatzat: Witminfer—that s 


one Thing ! 

Man. vell ! but what Good is that todo you? 

Sir Fran. not me, as much as it does other Folks? 
| Man. — 4 — 4 I doubt have the Advantage of dif- 
erent 

Sir Fran. Why 7 evichent'vit any! you'll ay that I have 
liv'd all my Days i wy Country hat then Im o'th* 
Quorum I have been at Seſſions, and I have made 
theere! ay, and at a Veſtry too and may hap 
they may find hre,— that | have broughttup my Tongue 
up to Town with me! D'ye take me,naw? 

Mas, If take your right, ouſt ; Lam afraid the the 


firſt Occaſion — 8 
— L thr you enn Nee make uſe fi 


= Fran. How dye mean? . . 
Manu That Sir Joby Wirtbland ha lo ga Regen 
g, am Fran. Petition ! why ay! there let it lye wel find 
away to deal with that, I warrant you! _—Why you for- 
get Sir Fohn's o'th' Wrung ſide, Mon? ; 
Man. I doubt, Sir Francis, that will do you but little 
ſervice; . 15 in Caſes very 8 (which I take yo 
* 


— 8 % 
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tobe ihere uſueb l Tung as re Dap, ode 


| Tre land wes 'Ewoland; ind ficoe the World 
Talents 


don t make as good a Figure as any that ever were at the 


Privjeed as tarc hid k, 
— ing our Anceſtors have — elorng 


dull find that I have more 2 Fire din on? 


teach her haw to ſtond ſtill you. Know. 
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ing a mad 

Sir Nun. With all my Here! be Goner i f un 
home again the better. 

Man. nd this ia the Scheme you have —— 
pair your Fortune 
© Sir Fran. In one word ,Coufin, I thin ĩt y my Daty rie 
Weng ave been a donſiderablt Family, 
ve 


wherewithdl, they, fhawt ſay it's my Faale, I 


Head on't. - 
_ Mon. Ney I chis 


Sir. Fran. And let: me alone to work it! p L e 

Ann. You: aftetiſirme! whittamdipit full as prodtice- 
ble as what you have told me 

Sir Han. Ay, tho, 1: n every whit, Conſm! 


Loan t come ofa Fool's Errand! 
Man. Very well. 
Sir Fynn. lng word, my my Wife hazpotw Friond ut Court, 


an Wellas my ſeif and her Dowghrer Ju is n pret- 


we 
Ta nd what inthe Devil's — 
edo with the Beway ? 


Sir Fran, Naw if I doan'tlay in for a Huband for tier, 
lep ithis Fawn, dre may be looking our for fe: 


Manon rig tov 

Sir Fran. Therefore have ſome 

_—_— Maid of Honour. 

Man. ¶ Aſide] Ohl he has taken my Bre !. but 

1 muſt hear im out Pray, Sir Francis, do dad 

her Edurat ion has yet qualified her for a Court?! + 
ir Fran: Why! the Girl ende ee aner 

aue! but ſhe has T cugh ! ſhe yroant de dat? || = 

Then'ſhe ſhall learn to auge er neh and tha rf 


- Man. Very well ; but when ſhe is thus 3accompliſht, you 
Muſt ſtill — for a Vacancy, #+ S 


LY cw 


* Gas =OY oat «- © 7 


Fam te London. 29 

Fuan, hope Chance for that 
— — — 
r willing. to get into, than they are to 
grow it s like an upon that accawnt 


bear a ae ech drop 


2 
ie We a. ou beſt = how to make 
— how t. pray vy e my 
young, Ae 1 ou to ſee them too. 
ram. She's. but: juſt a Diſh rns. 
W. IA cal: her dawn. 


W Os if the $engag'd, I ſhallcallagain. 
J ie , Couſin. 

ala nt de ce Te 
Servant l prithee deſire my 

5 Man, to come dow 2 tell _ 

[TO — ly come te —— pon her 
Md, W know hits to be — why it's. 
A 

8 — I I, re iafmitely 

o tho iy naſt Man 
Pg bv, ge Bra — — g 
Jown * to 


Sir Fran, DG bal ke him EET” 


3 
know, . 7 care thay bis Wite may have ior 


"Fir Fray, Why ay !thathit lan K Wk d couldnt 
be ſuch another ! 


pon uny 3 . - 
Man: O never ea blond tee Day Mt: 

Tqava] whats Head he bee! 

$0 ! here they come | 

MS Da . —_— 


"Fo. sel Hilthard\or,.. 


 Eiter Lady Wronghead, Count Baſſer, and Mr}: Metherg. 
Lu. Won. Couft anly! this is ipfinitely” pliging! 
am extreamly ful te fe your _ 


Man. Your moſt obedient Servant, Madam; rum ght 
N Ldpips plook ſo well, ee dl 
A Whyr ! co! to Lo 153p to put 
ee ain en. 

Mas. Yet the way of liyin 1s 
the Complexion L andere 858 21515 282 
Friend, Madam, you are come to the worſt Place in the 
World, for a good Woman to to grow better in. LI? 

La. Wrong. Lord Couſin! how ſhould People: ever make 
2 in Þife, that are  alvays moap'd up in the Coun- 
try 

C. Baſ. Your Ladyſhip certainly takes the, Thing in 2 
quite righrLight, MadamMr: Manh, your humt le Servant 


— on 1 Puppy. [A 15 Sir, your moſt obedient 
Eg as be civil to a. cal, to cover = u pie, of 


0. Baſ. Was yount White's this | Morn | 
Man. Yes, Sir, I juſt call d inn. 
— =. Fray Wa yea there uy thing don 
there 
„Man, Much as uſual, Sir, the fame daily. Carcaſſes, and 
the {ame Crows about them. 
— _ The Demoivre Baronet had a bloody Tumbla 
eſter 
"Mon "Ehope. Si Sir, you had your Share of him BEE 
No faith! I came in vrhen it was all over — 
| think juſt made a couple of Betts with him, took up a. 
— . — * . 
a. Wron, ta genteel, ca! e 
Man. Avery heeft Acquaintince Lhare wade 8 
3 15 'A, 7. 
Enter Squire Richard, with a wet brown Paper on Ins Face. 


? 
ni Wei nin 4 


Sir Fran. How naw, Dick! What' s the matter with thy 


Forchead Lad? + ogy 
"$qv6. Rich, I ha $knuck on 1 a. 
La. Heben. And how did youcome by it, you bf bed 

Creature? ; 

Nene” Why I was bat nig ate. biker and 


han na, we TT, 0X Wq 1 Earn 


of ey ro Londons. Jr 


rother dung Woman, into a little Room juſt naw: And 


me ſucha whurr here thowght they had beaten my; 
Brains out ! ſo gutadab of wet brown Paper here, to 
ſwage ita, while. 5 h 
14 Won, They ferv'd you right enough! will you no- 
ver have done with your Horſe- play? 
Sin Fran. Pooh! never heed it, Lad! it will be well by 
to: motrrow/ the Boy has a ſtreng Head | 
Man. Yes truly, his Skull ſeems to be of a. comfortable 
thicknels. 1 [ Aftde. 
Sir Fran. Come, Dick, here's Coulin Manly Sir, this 
is your God-ſon. 1 
La. Wron. Oh here's my Daughter too 


EA Euter Miſs Jenny. 
a Biel 


Honour d G ! Lcrave leave toack 


1 Tho hat it. Child and if it will do thee any 
wort may it be to make thee, at leaſt, as wiſe a Man as thy 


La. Iron. Mi Jenny! dog't you ſee your Couſin, Child? 
Man. And for thee, my pretty Dear [Salutes her. 
may ſt thou be, at leaſt, as good a Woman as thy Mother. 
Jen. I with] may ever be ſo handſome, Sir. 
Man. Bah !-Miis Pert! Now that's a Thought, than 
ſeems to have been hatcht ig the Gil on this ſide High- gate. 


| Y Aſide. 
Sir Fran, Her Tongue is alittle nimble, Sir. + 
La. Wan. That's only from her Country Bducatian, 
Sir Frantis. You know ſhe has been —_— there 
sol brought her to London, Sir, ta learn a little more 
Reſerve and Modeſty. : 
Man. O, the belt Place in the World for it.. every 
Woman ſhe meets will teach: her ſomething 1 
. 8 good 22 = the _ looks ike a 
wing Perſon ; even ſhe perhaps w ſogood as to 
ſhew — a little Londan Behabiour? Me 
Moth, Alas, Sir, Miſs wont ſtand long in need of my In- 
iruions. 3 
Man. That I dare ag : What thou canſt teack her, ſhe 
wil! ſoon be Miſtreſs of. mY [Aſide. 
. Moth, If ſhedoes, Sir, they ſhall always be at her Ser- 
Nee. . ©; 


— or eg Se Py — —— v;l..̃⅛—IFX—w MT tan 
* 


32 7e Provo. d Hutband; or, 
Lx. Wrong. Very obliging indeed, Mrs. Morberly. 
Sir Fran. Very kind, and Sri 2 We are 
got into a mighty good Havvſe here. * f 
Man.. O yes, and very friendly Company.. 1 
C. — Humph! I gad I don't Makel bes- be 
ſmaaky I believe I had as good bruſf 
off —If ſtay, Idou t knaw but he may ask me ſome odd 
eſtions. IA de. 
Man. Well, Sir, believe you and Ido but hinder the Fa- 
mil 
C. Baſ. It's very true, Sit—I was chinkin of 
he don't care to leave me, Fee : jultbink og or Bong 
have time enough. [ 4/zde.] And fo Ladies, without Cere-" 
 mony, your humble Servant... 
Ex. Count Baſlet, and 40176 Letter 


III lay my Life, but this is no Place to examine it. 
[Puts it in her Pocket. 

Sir Han. Why i in duck haſte, Couſin? © | 

Man. O! my Lady muſt have a great many. Akire up. 
on her -Hands, after ſuch a Journey. 

La. Mron. I believe, Sir, I ſhall not have 0 every 
Day, while I tay in this Town, of one ſortor gther. © + 

Man. Why truly, Ladies n want n 
here, Madam. 

Jenny. And Mamma did not come to it ore es idle, sir. 

Man, Nor you neither, I dare ſay, my young Miſtre 

Fenny. | hope not, Sir. 

Man; Hah! Miſs Mettle!z2.- Where are we png ont 

Sir. Fran. Only to ſee youtoth' Door, 

Man. Ohl Sir Francis, I love to- come and go, without | 


Ceremony. 
Sir Fran. Nay, Sir, I muſt do as you will have me 
Tour humble Servant. [Exit Man. 


Miſe. This Couſin Many, Papa, ſeems to be but of an 
edd ſort of acruſty-Humour ——1 don't like him half ſo- 
well as the Count. 

Sir Frau. Pooh: that's another thing, Child Couſin is 
alittle proud indeed ! but however you muſt always be ci- 
vil to him, for ha has a deal of Money; and no * knows | 
who he may give it to. 


La. Ming. Ha | what Paper's this? Some Biller-doux | 


La. —_—— !gFig for his Money! youtavoſo ma- 
* 


N FE 8.83 


+ $I 


2 © © =. 
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ny Projects of ate about Money, fince youarea Parkament. 
Man: What! we muſt make our ſelves Slaves to his i imper- 
tinent Humours, eight, or ten Years perhaps, in hopęs to 
be his Heirs ; and then he.will be juſtold enough to marry 
his Maid: * 
Moth. Nay, for that Matter, Madam, the Town ys he. 
is going to be married already, ; 
Sir Fr. Who? Couſin Man „ | TS 
L. Hong. To whom, 8 Shs 
Moth. Why, is it po le Your Lady ſhip > ould know 
nothing of it n my Lord Townly's Siſter, Lady Grace. 
Ta. Mrong. Lady Grace! 
Math. Dear Madam, it has been in the News-Papers! 
La: Mong. 1 don't like that neither. 
Sir Fr. Naw, I do; for then it's likely it may nt be true. 
IU. Wrong. [Aſide.) If it is not too far gone; at lealt it 
may be worth ones while to throw a Rub pore | 
Squ. Rich. Pray Feyther haw on. Lt jt be to Su = 
Sir Fr. Odſo! Jat's true! ftep to Cook, Lad, a 
what ſhe can get us? | 
Moth: If you pleaſe, Sir, I'll det one of my es 4 


ſhew her were ſhe may have any. thing you havea mind. 


. 
Sir Fr. Thank you kindly, Mrs. Motherly. 


$4. Rich. Ods-fleſh! what is not it i th Hawſe yet 
I ſhall be. tamiſht—but howl'd! I'll go and asK Doll, an 


there's none o'th* Gooſe Poy left. 


Sir F. Do ſo, and doeſt — ſee if * se er | 


2 Bottle o'th' ſtrung Beer that come ith? Coach with us 
if there be, elap a Toaſt init; and bring it up. 


* With a little Nutmeg, and Sugar, ſhawn'tI, 


"EL Fr. Ay laylas thee and I always drink it for Breakfaſt _ 
—Gozby ways —and I'lfilla Pipe i'th*.mean while. 
[ Takes one from a Pocket Caſe, and fills it. 


Exit Squire Rich. 


La. . This Boy is always thinking of his Belly ! 


. Sir Fr. Wh y ems you may allow Him to be a little | 


hungry after his 


ourney. 


La. Wrong. Nay, ev n breed him your own way — He 


has been cramamingin or out of the Coach all this Day, I 
am ſure wiſh my poor Girl could cat a quarter as 


mucht. +. Tenn 
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| Fenny. O for that I could eat a great dea more, Mem- 
eo ae | N P, I ſhould grow coarſe, like him, 
EA. Whom: ay 5 thou wouldſt, my Dear. 

. "Enter Squire Richard with a full Tankard. + 
Su. Rich, Here, Feyther, I ha: browght it-—it's well 
Nwent as did; for our Doll bad juſt bak d a. Toaſt, and 
was going to drink it her &t, "SM 

Sir Fran. Why then, here's to thee,. Dick! [Drinks, 

Sqn. Rich. Thonk yow, Feyther. | 

' £a.Whong.Lord?Sir Francis! I,wonder you can enceu- 
rage the Boy to ſwill ſa much of that lubbexly Liquor 
it's enough to make him quite ſtupid, . | 

Squ. Rich, Why it niver hurts me, Mother; and I ſleep 
like a Hawnd after it. MOTT Prin. 
Sir Fran. I am ſure I ha? drunk it theſe thirty Years, 
ard: by your Leave, Madam, I don't know that I want 
9 e Fro 

'Fenny. But you might have had a great deal more, Pa 
if Sn ous ave been govern'd 55 my Mother. _ 
Sir Fran, Daughter! ho that is-goverg'd-by: bis Wife, 
sno Wit at alt. 5 


{| 
i 


to govern dearly. TE... 
Sir Fran. You are too pert, Child; it don't do well, ina: 
young Woman, | 


Fa. Wrong. Pray Sir Francis don't ſnub ber; ſhe has a 


fine growing Spirit, and if you check her ſo, you. wilt 
make her as dull as her Brother there. | * 

s 26 Rich, [ After a long Draught.) Indeed Mother, 1 
thiok my Siſter is too forward. | 
Jenny. You k you think I'm too: forward! ſure! Bre- 
ther Mud! your Head's too heavy to think of any thing, 
but your Belly, | | 1 

La. Wrong. Well faid, Miſs; he's none of your Maſter; 
tho' he is your elder Brother. 

Squ. Rich. No, nor ſhe ſliawn't be my Miſtreſs, while 
ſhe's younger Siſter! wy 8 . 

Sir Fran. Well ſaid Diek! ſhew em that ſtawt Li- 
quor makes a ſtawt Heart, Lad! | 

Sau. Rich. So I wall! and I'I drink ageen, for all her! 

IG DO ran ANG £15 SID [Drinks 
| Enter 


Then Thope 1 ſhall marry Fool, Sir; for I love, 


e 


i 
L 
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PW = *; Enter John. Moody. 12 
2 Phan! So Fobn! how are the Horſes - 
f J. 9 Sir, 1 H noa 
Tawn, it's o miſchief, I think! 
— caww 
re ye wp 
E to th” Street End, with the Coach, here 
eaded Carg, with Wheels as thick as 1 rick 
, hid hawl'd on'r, and has poo'd it aw to bits; 
Crack went: the Perch! Down goes the Coach! and 
Whang ! ſays rhe Glaſſes, all ro ſhivers . Marcy N Conn. us! 
and this de Londin! wou'd ! Ent all weell "th' C 
try ageen! 


10 my 


Miß. What bare you 1 Pk to wiſh us all the Couns 


try again, Mr. Lubber? I hope we fhall not go into the 
Country again theſe Seven Years, Mamma; ; twenty 
Coaches be pull d to Pieces. 

Sir Fran. HÞ61d* your Tongue, Jenny! Was Rogerin no 
Fau't, i in all this? 

J. Mood. Noa, Sir, nor h noarher — are not yow a- 
ſheam'd, ſays Roger, to the Carter; to do ſuch an unk ind 
thing by Strangers? Noa, ſays be, you Bumkin. Sir, he did 
the thing on very and & the Folks ſa id that food 
by Very wel, 95 Roger, _ _ ſee — 
Meyſter will ſay to ye! Meyſter ? ſays he; your Mey- 
ſter may Kiſs nt 64s bes clapt his Hand j juſt there; and 
hike your Worſhip. Fleſh! Lthowght they $ better Brecd- 
ing in this Tawn, 

Sir Fran, Ll! teach this, Raſcal ſome, I warrant kim! 
Hur bad! If I take him, in hand, Vl play the Devil with 

im, 


mi Rich. Ay do, Femther, have him before the Parlia: 


0 Qds-bud! and fo I wil, L ke him 
know Whot am] where does he live? * 
7. Mood. I believe, in. London, Sir. 1 
Sir Fran, What' the Raſcal's Name? ß 

Z Mood. eh 1 heard ſomebody call him Diel. 
u. Rich. W hat, m 1 : M 


95 Fran. Where did Io A 
J. Mood. Sir, he went a wy r > 
E Fran, "Where's thatk 


36 The ust Huub. vlg or, 
J. Mood. By my . Txoth; Sir, L. dognt know ! I heard 


him ſay be would eraſaths be fame Swest again to, raw 
and if we bad maol in Ewa he mand oo 
us over and over 


Sir Fan. Will Fe fat } derpols! ze! n Canttable. 
N * N re thee 2 
in 2 


de „ er happem to Pro 
ke. cr World — For N KY! 1” 6 rs it 


was nat over-turn'd before ur e an - bog | 


1. wy ay, that 


herefore 5 fo ce well buy 
one at 2 for pee ES o beſpeak a now 


ane, and then alls eaiy. 
1 . re ie ee ths cnt 
you, abavea 1on | 
Sir Nun. D'ye think ſo, Joly: 


3 * 
+ ag ba open to your Warſhip 


Sir Fray, Why then g and whey Dalles going for 
_— and omg $9 Ay 5 


Tong Iathe-mean nine, Mii. 
hs 2 hier ge we om fraſn Nig 


Jeu · Ven Mamma, and fare. far Ee 


* $qu. Rich. Ods fleſh! and what mun 14 e 


Til een ſeek out where t other pratty Miſe is, 
E W 


ACT m. SCENE L 
SCENK te ind Towely's Horſe 


Eurer — 2. Servant . 
T. Tows. HO's My Lord? 


kenn, 


Serv. M 
I. Town. Bid them get 


nee r 


mm HS ous 


wa co © Qu -. 


42 wk. 
FED what — if 


I. Rur. No ies chree ock = e tm 


| 


eſt, Vent FndtaArer thy Hbars, | 
| — Nay, you need not fear that nov, fr me dies 
, Ts Tfuppoſt, Ts by Ec For her vio 


1475 o, o, pon my. Word, the ie Tn: 


Nenne thy never ll 
Hos, who II ee — lf 
es, vr never itt 

e Pwr ie in | | 


ces! ———— But 1 Siſter, 
cp . eum: 


To· day 
ence between her Winning 
ä „tile ſhe continyes her courſe f Lift. | 
* Sener. is better in good Humour, than | 


L. Toms. Muchalike, 1 
her People only are the better for 
— then, indeed, W 


Ia. Oynte. wel, we wont t uf chat ud. — Dots 


L. Town. Manly isd me—by the way, Madam, 
whatddyoutthhk of hickftConverfarion ? | 

La. G&r—Tam alittteats'Standatourtt. 

L. Town. How ſo? 

La. Gr. Why dont know iow he can ever have a- 
ny Thoughts of me, that couldiay db tun ſuch ſevere Nie 
upon Wrves, in my Hearin — | 

L. Tymn. Did yt is Rules unreaſoriable 

La. Gy. Tran! 45 ad. Bei he might hart had alitile 
more Cbmptaiſance before me, at leaſt. i 

L. Town. Complaiſance is otty a Proof of good Breed- 
ing: But his Plainneſs was a certain Proof of lis Honeſty; | 


5 nay. 


"we P r Cd Hutbaud,; vr, 
jon «1 A aca — 


3 


7 £ has hi- 
Ne. guided — yours: = I have ST 1 nnd 
this Morning, that ſbews him a very different 
what | thought him. 

L. Town. ALetter! from whom? 
La. Gr. That Idon' t know, burthergit it is. 


N 

- 1.0 A 
A ne da 2 Al 6 A tall i into my n 
if it no way concerns you, you ue the trou- 
Wb reading this, from yo ont ene road and} hum: 

Ble Servant, Unknown, &. 

I. Or. And this was the inclos d. leite 
L. Town. L Reads. T1 Charles Manley, 8 . 
Tour manner living with me of late, ponvinces me, 
that I nom grow as Ee toyols, us to my Flle, but 
However, though you. can 2 menolonger 
Jou will net ler me live worſe th an did, befors 
2 nnr wn hongft Incame, for thi vein. Hopes | n 


3 


* wh 
NS. - e 
om you ' 

La. Gr. What cin yen now? | 
L. Toms. I am conſidering i 


| 64 Gr. | it's dir r „rb 
* Town. 152 e — php 

Es. that I think he is not capable vi 
But who could have Concern enough, to ſend it 


1 224 Techn A, thattheſ Tort of Letters from. 
unknown Friends, generally come from ſecret Enemies. 

La. Grace. What would you have me do in it? 

L. Town. What I think jouougho do—fairly ſhew it 
bin end 6s e * . | 

La. Gr. Will not that havea very © Look, from me? : 

L.Town; Not at all, if you uſe my Namein it: If he is 


Innocent, his Impatience to appear ſo, will diſcover his 


Regard to you: If he is Guil it will be our ba 
A hininmgtes _ 5 oY 


2 2 3 
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La. Gr. But what Pretence have I to put him out of 
Countenance! 

+ 1 Wee any four of that. 

what is't you do think then ? 

I. . ye ertainly, that it's much more probable, 
this Letter may be all an Artifice, than that dein be Eat 
concern d in it. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Mr. Manly, my Lord. 

L. Town. Do you receive him; whiteT ſtepa Minute 
intomy Lady. [ Exit L. Town, 

Enter Manly. 

Man. Madam, your moſt O at; they told me, my 
Lord was here. 

La. Gr. He will be here preſentiy: He is but juſt gone 
into my Siſter. 

Man. So! then my Lady dines with us. 

La. Gr. No; ſbe is engag d. 

Man. I hope you ate not of her Party, Madam? 

La. Gr. Not tillafter Dinner. 

Man. And pray how may ſhe have diſpos'd of che reſt 
of the Day? 

La. Ge. Much as uſual! ſhe has Viſits till about ei 
after that; till court time, ſheisto be at Quadrille, at th 
Idle's: After the Dtawing-Roon, ſhe takesa ſhort Supper 
with my Lady Moon-Iight. And from thence, they ge 
together to my Lord Noblꝰs Aſſembly. 

Man. And are you to do all thiswith her, Madam? 

La. Gr. Onlya few of the Viſits : I would indeed have 
drawn her tothe Plays but I doubt we have ſo much upon 
our Hands; that will not be practicable. 

Man, Buthow can you forbear all the reſt of it 7 

La. Gr. There's no great Merit in forbearing, what 
one is not charra'd with. 

Man. And yet I have found chat very difficult, inmy 
time. 

La. Gr. How do you mean? 

Man. Why, 1 — — a great deal of my Life, mths | 
hurry of the ough I was generally better pleas'd, 
when I was at quiet without em. 

La. Gr. What induc'd you then, to be wich them? 


Man. - Ldlenefs, and the Faſhion, : 
E La. 


40 The Provok'd Husband ; or, 
AN. Gr. No Miſtreſſes in the caſe ? 1 
Mas. To ſpeak hone fly Ves being often in the 
Toy ſnop, there was no forbearing the Bawbles. 
La. Gr. And of courſe, I ſuppoſe, ſometimes you were 
be x5 ge to pay for them, twice as muchas they were 
Man. Why really, where Fancy only makes the Choice, 
Madam, no wonder if we are generally bubbled, in thoſe 
ſort ot Bargains, which I confeſs has been often my Caſe: 

For I had conſtantly ſome Coquet, or other, upon my 
Hands, whom I could love perhaps juſt enough, to put it 
in ker power to p'ague me. 3 | 

— Gr. And that's a Power, I doubt, commonly made 

u | el Th 
Man. The Amours of a Coquet, Madam, ſeldom have 
any other View! 1 look upon them, and Prudes, to be 

Nuſances, juſt a- like; tho they ſeem very different: The 
. firſt are always-plaguinz the Men; and the other are al- 

ways abuſing the Women. 

La. Gr. And yet both of them do it for the ſame vain 

Ends; to eſtabliſh a falſe Character of being virtuous. 

Man. Of being chafte, they mean; for they know no 
other Virtue: And, upon the Credit of that, they traffick 
nn every thing elſe, that's Vicious: They (even againſt 
Nature) keep their Chaſtity, only becauſe they find, they 
have more power to do Miſchief with it, than they could 
rode, put in Practice without it. 

La. Gr. Hold! Mr. Manly: Iam afraid this ſevere Opi · 
nion of tlie Sex, is owing to the ill Choice you have made 
of your Miſtreſſes. =, 

Man. In a great meaſure, it may be ſo: But, Madam, 


if boch theſe Chiracters are ſo odious; how vaſtly valua- 


ble is that Woman, who hasattain'd all they aim at, with- 
out the Aid of the Folly, or Vice of either? 

La. Gr. I believe thoſe ſort of Women, to be as ſcarce, 
Sir, as the Men, that believe there are any ſuch, or that 
allowing ſuch have Virtue enough to deſerve them. 

Man. That could deſerve them chen had been a more 
#:vourable Reflectio. 4: . 45] BIEN 

La. Gr. Nay, Iſp ak only from my little Experience: 
For (Ell be free wi h you, Mr. Manly) I don't know a 
Man, in the World, chat, in Appearance, might better 240 


— 
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tend to a Weman of the firſt Merit, than your ſelf: And. 
yet I have aReaſon, 
Filing. | | : 
Man. I have infinite, Madam; but I am ſure, the want 
of an implicit Reſpect tor you, is net among the Num- 
ber pray what is in your Hand, Madam? | 
La. Gr: Nay, Sir, I have no Title to it, for the Direction 
is to you. Gives him a Letter. 
Man. To me! I don't remember the Hand — 
Tp to himſelf. 
La. Gy. I can't perceive any change of Guilt in him! and 
his Surprize ſeems Natural! { Aſide. ] . Give me 
leave to tell you one thing by the way, Mr. Manly; 1 hat J 
ſhould never haveſhewn you this, but that my Brother en- 
joyn'dme to it. | | 
Man. I take that to proceed from my Lord's good O- 
pinion of me, Madam. 3 : 
La. Gy. I hope, at leaſt, it will ſtand as an Excuſe for my, 
taking this Liberty, \ | 
Mas. I never yet ſaw you doany thing, Madam, that 
wanted an Excuſe; and, I hope, you will not give me an la- 
ſtance to thecontrary, by refuſing the Favour I am going 
toask you. 1 | 
La: Gr. I don't believe I ſha!l refuſe any, that you think 
proper to ask. 3 
Man. Only this, Madam, to indulge me ſo far, as to let me 
know, how this Letter came into your Hands? 
La. Gr. Inclofed to me in t his, without a Name. 
Man. It there be no Secret in the Contents, Madam 
La. Gr. Why there is an impertinent Inſinua ion in 
it; But as Ik now your good Senſe will think it ſo too, I 
will venture to truſt you. 
Man. You oblige me, Madam. 
He takes the other Fetter, and reads. 
La. Gr. | Afide.) Now am I in the oddeſt Situation! me- 
thinks our Converſation grows terribly Critical! This muſt 
roduce ſomething: O lud! would it were over! 
M an. Now, Madam, I begin to have ſome light intothe 
poor Project, that is at the Bottom of all this. 
La. Gr. I have no Notion ot what could be propos d by. 


it. 
E 3 Max - 


in my Hand, here, to think you have your 


— — 
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Mas. A little Patience, ee ws. bs lul - 


La. Gr. O what is bo going to fay.now! 


Alt. 
Man. Tho' my Intimacy wi Lord may, ave al- 
low'd my Viſits 8 oo beck = 1505 


vent here, of late: 
Fet, in ſuch a talking Town, as this, you muſt not wonder, 
eat many of thoſe Viſits are p plac to. your Account: 
40 this ee fo granted, 1 ſuppoſe has been told to my 
Lady Wronghead, as a piece of —_ knce her Arrival, not 
improbably without many moreimaginary Circumſtances, 
La. Gr. My Lady Wronghead! + 
| Man. Ay, Wia dam, for Iam poſitire this is her Hand! 
Ia. Gr. What View could ſhe 4 in writing it: 
Aan. To interrupt any Trea W of Marriage e, ſhe may have 
heard lam engag d in: e it I dye 3 Heirs, her 
Family expects that ſome part of my Eſtate may return to 
them again. But, I hope, ſhe is ſo far miſtaken, that jt this 
Letter has given you the leaſt uncafineſs, I ſhall think 
that the happieſt Moment of my Lite. 
1 7 That does not carry your uſual Complaiſance, 
T 4 
Man. Yes, Madam, becauſe am ſure I can convince you 
of my Innocence. 
I. Gr. Iam (ure, I have no right to enquire into if. 
Man. Suppoſe you may not, Madam; yet you may very 
innocently have ſo much Curioſity. 


La. Gr. With what an artful Centieneſcbe Neals = ahy/ 


Opinion? [4ſide.} Well, Sir, I won't pretend to ha 
little of the Woman, in me, as to want — — 


pray, do you ſuppoſe then, this Myrtilla is real, or a ARiti- 


Qus Name ? 

Man. Now I recollect, Madam, there is young 
man, in the Houſe. where my Lady Wrong (UF (9a — 1 5 
I heard ſomebody call M — This Ln may be writ- 
ten by her but how it come directed to me, I con- 
feſs is a Myſtery ; that before I-eyer preſume to {ce your 
Ladyſbip again, I think my ſelf obliged in 1 . find 

dut. oing. 


La. Gr. Mr. Many. —youate not going? 

Nan. Tis but o the next Street, Madam; I halbe back 
in ten Minutes. 

L. Gy. Nay!but Dinner's juſt coming up. M 
; Han. 


2 4 © 0 2 —» ww 
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La. Gr. But this ĩs fo odd hy ſhould any filly Curiòſity 


of mine drive youaway ? 


Ilan. dibee you wew'efufferitto be yours. Madam; then 


it all be oa to ſatisſit eq. a 


[ BExie Manly. 


La,Or: r nov, whine am Ito think of 
all this? Or, ſup 
Word we 
thought on't? Would it have been very abſtird ehe, 
te i — to pafs the reſt of his Life with me? 


Ihope not for I am iure, the Caſe is terribij 2 ay m 0 a 


Side! and Why may not I, Without Vanity, ſup| 


unaccountable ſomewyhat has done as much — 
upon him hy- bocguſe he never told me ſo-nay. he has 


not fo muchas mention d the Word Bove, or ever ſaid one 
civil thing to my Per ſon— ell but he hus fad a thou 


ſand to my good Opinion, and has certainly got _ had 
be ſpoke firſt to my Perſon, he had paid a very i Compli- - 
—Ifteuld have thought him 
—— and never have troubled my Head abotit him 
but as he has manag'd the matter. at leaſt j am ſure of one 
thing x that let his Thoughts be What rhey will, I Nall never 3 


ment to m y Underſtanding 


trouble my Head about any other Man, as long as T live. * 
Enter Ms. Truſty. 
Well, Mrs. Truſty, is my Siſter drets d yet? 


Yes, Madam; but my Lord has been courting her r 


Ney. 
fo, U think, till they archoth oue of Humour. 
La. Or. How fo? - 2 REES: > 
Truſty. Why, it begun, Madam, with kin Lordfhip's de- 


ſit ing her Ladyſhip to dne at home To- day upon which 


my Lady ſaid ſhe could not be ready; upon that, my Lotd 
order d them to ſtay the Dinner, and then my Lady order'd 


the Coach; then my Lord took her hort. and ſaid; he had 


order'd-theConchmanto ſet up: Then my Lady made him 
a great Curt'ſy, and ſaid, fhe 46—— Jil his Lordfhip's 


| Horſes had din'd; ard was mighty pleafant : But for fear 


of the woyſt, Madam, ſhe vrhi d me to get her Chir 
ready. wo (Een Truſty. 
La, Gy: Oh! here they come; awer Looks, ſeem 
alittle unit or Company. Exit Ca. Orace. 
bes” x Euter. 
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Mas. Madam; j enn neither eat, nor veſt, till I ſee an end 
of this Affair! 


an indifferent Perſon had heard every 
id to one another, what would They have 


| 
| 
| 
| 


ſpirit 


44 The Provekd. Habana; or, 
Euter La.Townly, L.Townlyfollowing © © 
La. Town. Well! look you, my Lord; Ican- bear it #g 


longer! nothing ſlill but about my Faults, my Faults! an . 


greeable Subject truly ! 4 Rf y 5 7h 
L. Town. Wh», Madam, it ou won't heat of them? bow 

can I ever hope to ſee you mend them? 

La. Town. Why, I don't intend to mend them I can't 


mend them you know I have try d to do it an hundred 


times, and it hurts me ſo . Iean't bearit ! 

L. Town., And I, Madam, can't bear this daily licentiouz 
Abuſe ot your Time and Character. 5 

La. Town, Abuſe! Aſtaniſhing! when the Univerſe know; 
Iam never better Company, than when I am doing what 
] have a Mind te! But to ſee this World! that Men can ne. 
ver get over that ſilly. Spirit ot Contradition——why but 
laſt Thur/day now there you wiſely mended one ot my 
Faults, as.you call thera- qu inſiſted upon. my not going 


to the Maſquerado and pray, what was the Conſequence! 


was not I as croſs as the Devil. all the Night af: er? was not 


| Ltorc'd to get Company at home? and was not it. almoſt 


three a-Clock in the Morning, before I was able to come to 


my lelf again?: and then the Fault is not mended neither 
tor next time, Iſhall only have twice the lucliaation to go: 


{o that all this mending, and mending. you ſec, is but dear 


ning 29 old Ruffle, to make it worſe than it wax before. 


L. Town. Well, the manner ol Women's living, of late, is 
inſupportable; and one way or other | 


* o 


La. Town. It's to he mended, I ſuppoſe l why ſo it may; 


but then, my dear Lord, you muſt give one Time an 


when Things are at worſt, you know, they may mend 
themſelves! ha! ha! TE | 

\ Madam, I am not in a Humour, now, to 
trifle, | 

La. Town. Whythen, my Lord, one Word of fair Ar- 
gumgnt—totalk with you, your, own way-now — You 
complain of my late Hours, and L af your carly ones — ſo 


far are wee ven, you llallow y but pray which gives us the 


beſt Figure, in the. Eye of the Polite World? my active, 

A bree in the Morning, or. your dull, dry y Ele. 
ven at Night ? Now, I think, One has the Air of a Woman 
of Quality, and t other of. a pladding Meohanigk, that goes 
to Bed betimes, that he may riſe early, to open his Shop x 
——Faugh! 23 | L. Town, 


* 
* r r r ea . 


L 
l 
% 
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D. Town. Fy, fy, Madam! is this ee e 
ing ? tis time to wake your ill Hours 
alone, that diſturb mie, . il Corapany, that | 
occaſion thoſe ill Hours,” | 


La.Town: relle ere daa you nov * Lord; 

what ill Com pany: do keep 
L. Town. Why, at beſt, . Wem their Money, 
and Men that win it! Or, perhaps, Men that are volunta- 
ry Bubbles at one Game, in hopes a Lady will give them 
fair play at another. Then that unavoidable mixture with 
known Rakes, conceal'd Thieves, and in Em- 
r to me, is ſtill 755 — that 
Herd om who 
are ſo often like —— be no knowi 
them aſunder, but chat their Tails from their 
and the Monkeys grows whiere it ſho 
IA. Town. And Husband muſt give eminent Proof of 
kis Senſe, that thinks their Powder-puffs dangerous. 
IL. Tun. Their being Fools, Madam, is noralwiysthe 
Husband's Security : Or if it were, Fortune, ſometimes, 
b Advantages might make a thinking Women 
tremble 11 

La. Town. WhatdeFou mean! 

L. Tun. That Women, ſometimes, loſe more than 

they are able to pay; and if a Creditor be a little preſſing, 
the Lady may . if inſtead of Gold, the 
— Wil accept of a Trinket ? 
. La. Town, My Lord, you grow ſcurrilous; you'll make 
me hate you. I'll have you to know, I keep Company 
with the politeſt People in Town, and the Aſſemblies 1 fre- 
quent are fullof ſuch. 

L. Town, So are the Churches nov and then: - 

La. Town. My Friends frequent them too, as well as the 
Aſſemblies, 

L. Town. Yes, and would do it oftner, if a Groom of - 
the Chambers there were allow d to furniſh Cards to the 
Company. 

In, Town: 1 ſe what you. drive at all this whilez you 
would lay an Imputation on my Fame, to cover your own 
Amtes l 1 take an) Fleaſures, 1 find, that were not 


Sp L. D 


n yahue your-Ghaftity, do mae me weprescinh for be. 
4H enn 


utation too, to guard, that sd to me, 
an — Wife muy — 
; but Ui us dun fault, if oer they 
LA. Toms. "My — make 2 Won 


mad ! | 
Len. You'diomabes Man 1 Kool. 557 
La. Town, KKHeae'n has wade yawoaher wile, that wont 


be in my Power. / | 

. Town, What Sointpors Tae n jon, Madam; 
ITpreuent your mg mea Beggar, at leaſt. 

La. Town. A E mot of Patience 1 
Won tente Dann Will Grime morrow Morning. 
L.. de Thatrnay be, Madam bot Iii ordor the Doors 
to be lock'd-at twelve. 


La. Town. Then 1 won't corhe bore ill To-martow- 
"Rn. Then, Madam: you-fullnever me home 


again. [ Exit L. Town. 


La. Town. What does he mean? I' never leurd ſuch a 
Life before! the Man always usd 
to. ave Manners, in. his worſt Humours there's ſome- 


Word from him in my 


that I don't ſee, at the Bottom of all this but 
ead's always upon ſome im practicable Scheme or o- 


| bis 
Many, Sewwant. 4 a 
your 3 a 


Man. I ask Pardon for my — Madarn 4 but 1 


hope my Buſineſs with my Lord will excuſe it. 


Town, 1 believe. you'll, find him in dent Rab, 


| . Will you give medeave, Madam? 


La. Town. Six ywu have my leave, tho? you were a | 


Lady. 
Man. L Alan. ] What well brod-Ageds. welivein? 


Graee. 


| lg [x67 Manly: 
La. Town. O! my dear Lady Grace! how could youleave f 
La- Cr. 


2 


me ſdufmercitully alone, all this while? 


— —ñ 


Andamz dan let me think you 


ther, ſo l . Mr. 


ene 


Aenne te 


2 

La. Gr. I my Lord had been with ou. 

La. Town. Why, yes—and therefore I wanted your * 
lief; for he has been in ſuch a Huſter here 

LA. Gr. Bleſs me ! for what ? 

La. Tow#. Only our uſual Breakfaſt; we have ach of 
us had our Diſh of matrimonial Comfort, this Morning! 
we have been charming Company 

La. Gr. I am mighty glad of it! ſure it muſt be a vaſt 


Happineſs, hen T and a Wife can give themſelves. 


the lame. Turn of Converſation! 

La. Town. O! the prettieſt thing in the World! 

La. Gr. Now I ſhouldbe afraid, that where two People 
areevery Day x together fo, they muſt ofton be in want of 
ſomething to tal 


La. Town. O m : © FE are the moſt miſtakeninthe 


World! married Peo plc have T s to talk of, Child, that 
neverenter into the agu 


hw, conſtantly in Bank, that whenever we want Com» 
» We can take up any ane of them for two Hours to- 
— | and the Sah) nerer de flatter: nay, if we have 


occaſion for it, it will be as freſhnext Day too, ** 


firſt Hour it entertain d us. 

La. Gr. Certainly, that muſt be vaſtly pretty ! 

La. Town. O! there's no Libs likeit? why r'other Day, 
for Example, when you din d abroad; my Lord and I, at- 
ter a pretty cheerful tate & tie Meal, Gevs down by the 
Fire- de, in an eaſy, indolent, pick-tooth Way, for about a 
Quarter of —— as if we had not thought of ane ano 
cher's r himſelf, and 
yawning My Dear, ſa — you came home 
very late, lat — but juſt turn d of Two, 


lays II wasa- bed aw by Elva Lys he; ſo you 


are every 10 ht, fays Well, ** s he, Iam ama d you 
. n amaz d, ſays I, at a 


Thing t 
into a — — tho this is a Point has enter- 
tain'd us above fifty times already, we al — 


| pretty new a to lay upon it, that l in my 
e. 


Saul, it will laſt as long as we live! 


of others hy, here's. 
my Lord aud l now, we ION — — married above two 
ſhort Years, you know, and we have already eight or ten 


pens ſo often? upon which we enter d 


48 The Provo d Husband'; or 

La. er. But yh ſuch ſort of Family Dialogues (tho 
extreamly well, ſing the Time) don't there, now 
and then, enter ſome little witty ſort of Bitterneſs ? 

. La. Town. O yes! which does not do amiſs at all! A 
ſmart R , witha Zeſt of Recrimination at the Head 
of it, makes the prettieſt Sherbert! Ay, ay ! if we did not 
mix a little of the Acid with it; a matrimonialSociety would 
be fo luſcious, that nothing but an old liquorith Prude 
would be able to-bear it. - | 
- — Gr. Well certainly you have the moſt elegant 
La. Town. Tho' to tell you the Truth, my Dear, I rather 
think we ſqueez'd alittle too much Lemon into it, this 
Bout; for it grew ſo ſour at laſt, that -I think — I al- 
moſt told him, he was a Foot—and —he again—talk'd 
ſomething odly of —turning me out of Doors! | 

La. Gr. O! have a Care of that! | 

La. Town. Nay, if he ſhould, 1 may thank may own wiſe 
Fat her for that | 

"7 Gr. —— 0 . ; 

La. Town, Why h firſt open' 
his honourable 2 fore 4 my unaccountable 
Papa, in whoſe Hands I then was, gave me up at Diſcre- 
tion ! | 

La. Gr. How do you mean? 

La. Town. He faid, the Wives of this Age were come 
to that paſs, that he would not deſireev'n his own Daugh- 
ter ſhould be truſted with Pin-money ; ſothat my whole 
Train of ſeparate Inclinations are left entirely at the Mercy 

of an Husband's odd Humours. 
Ia. Cr. Why, that, indeed, is enough to make a Wo- 
man of Spirit look abont her | 

La. Town. Nay, but to be ſerious, my Dear-; what 
would you, really, have a Woman do in my Caſe ? 

La. Gr. Why — if I had as ſober a Husband as you have, 
I would make my ſelt the happieſt Wife in the World, by 
being as ſober as he. ' 

La. Town. O! you wicked thing! how can you teize 
one, at this rate? when you know he is ſo very ſober, that 
(except giving me Money) there isnot one thing in the 
World he can do to pleaie me! And I. at the ſame time, 
partly by Nature, and partly, perhaps, by kcep'nig the belt 


Com- 
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Company, do with my Soul love almoſt every thing he 
E dokt upon Aſſemblies ! my Heart bounds, at'a 
Ball, and at an Opera] expire! then I love Play, to Diſ- 
traction! Cards enchant me! and Dice put me, out of 
my little Wits ! Dear! dear Hazard! oh! what a Flow 
of'S irits it gives one! Do you never play at Hazard, 

id? 

La. Gr. Oh! never! I don t think it fits well, Wo- 
men: there's 8 Maſculine, ſo much the Air of 
a Rake, in it! you ſee how it makes the Men ſwear and 
rk” ras pag RIO ee Paſſion 

La. Tvmn. Thar'sy true! one is a little put to it, ſome- 
times, not to make ute of the ſame Words to expreſs it. 

La. Gr. Well-— and, upon ill Luck, pray what Words 
are you really forc'd to make uſe of? 

La. Town. Why, upon a very hard caſe, indeed, when 
ad wrong Word is riſing juſt toone's Tongue's End, I 
give a'great Gulp and ſwallow it. 

La, Gr, Well and is not that enough to make 
you forſwear Play, as long as youlive : 

La.Town, O yes! l'have forſworn it. 

La. Gr. Seriouſly? 

La. Town. Solemnly ! a thouſand times; but then one is 
eonftantly forſworn. 

La. Gr. And how can you anſwer that ? 

La. Town. My Dear, what we ſay, when weare Loſers, 
we look upon to be no more binding, than a Lover's Oath, 
or a great Man's Promiſe. But I beg Pardon, Child; I 
ſhould not lead you ſo far into the World; you are a Prude, 
and deſign to live ſoberly. 

La. Gr. Why, I conteſsmy Nature, and my Education 
do, ina good Degree, incline me that way. | 

' La.Town.' Well! how a Woman of Spirit, (for you 
don't want that, Child) can dream of living ſoberly, is to 
me inconceivable ! for you willmarry, 1 ſuppoſe. | 

La. Gr. Ican't tell but I may. 

La. Town. And won't you live in Town ? 

La. Gr. Half the Year, I ſhould like it very well. 

La.Town, My Stars! and you will really live in Landon 
half the Year, to.be ſoberin it? | 

La. Gr. Why not ? 


yo Thr Privok'd Hyiband; or; 
-- Ta. Town. 


r. Jer woult— Socke half Year. 

Ex. Town. And pray, what comfortable Scheme of Life 

on form now, for your Summer and Winter ſober 
Einertlimmonts * 

La. Gr. A Scheme, that | think might very well con. 
Wat os; 

Ea: Town. O! of all things let's hear it, 

T. Gr. WIy, in Summer, I could paſs myleifure Hour, 

i Riding ; ſoberly!in Reading, walking by a Canal, o 

fi at Sa end of it under a great Tree, foberly in dreſ 

p, chatting with an agreeable Friend, perhay; 

4 1 Muſick, taking a Diſh of EW or a Gameat 

= e Managing my Family, pigs its Ac- 

. x nes p laying with — kildren, Mfr Tr 2 or in: 

other innocent Amuſements — ſoberly! And 

— by theſe means, I might induce my Husband tobe 
as ſober as my Self. 

La. Tom. Well, my Dear, thou art an aſtoniſhing Cres. 
ture! For ſure ſuch primitive antediluvian Notions of Life 
have not been in any Head theſe thouſand Years! -— Un 
der a great Tree! O my Soul! But I beg we may have 
the ſober Town-ſcheme too-—-for I am charm'd with the 

Country one! 

La. Gr. You ſhall, and Il try to ſtick to mySobriety ther 
too. 

Ia. Town, Well, tho Tam fare it wil give me the Va- 
pours, I muſt hear it however. 

La. Gr. Why then, for fear of your fainting, Madam, I 
will firſt ſo firs come into the Faſhion, that 1 would 2 
be dreſs d out of it but ſtill it ſhould be ſoberly. For | 
can't think it any Diſgrace, to a Woman of my private For- 
tune, not to wear her Lace as fine as the Wedding: ſuitofa 
firſt Dutcheſs. Tho there is one NO I would 
venture to come up to 

La. Town. Ay now for it 

La. Gy. I would every Day be as clean, as a Bride. 

La. Town: Why, the Men y, that's a great Step to be 
made one Welt now you are dreſt—-pray let's {ee to 
what Purpoſe? 

+ La, 


Mu art you ns well go, R 


ee > ee 


Dee ban to. E 


i L. Town. N rable 1 Why, Child, all 
n nen .I Lehe 


Jou 


| waspoylonds 
a kene a hs Hor 
| ru 
wer — — 
Ia Gr. That] beg I may not kioder yourleaſ Enjop- 
ment of jt. .. . 
Ia. Town, You willcall me at Lady RH | 
La. Gr. e 
1 am Ip afraid i wil break into your 


Ia. Gr. When tors Twill — fobery keel from 


vou. 
La. Town. Why then, till we meet again, dear Siſter, I 
bidde ere Happineſs. I Ex. La. Town; 
La. Gr. There ſhe goes-—Daſh! jnto her ſtream of Plea- 

ſures! Poor, Woman! ſhe is really a fine Creature! and 
\ ſometimes infinitely agreeable! nay take her out of the 
—— of this Town, 2 in or Notions, and eaſy to 
lire with; 1 ſhe is ſo born d —_ by this Torrent of Va- 
nity. 


- 


nity in vogue « the thinks every hour ofherLife isloſt thatſle 
does not lead at the Head of it. Mhat it will end in, I tremble 
to imagine Ha lm , and Manly with him! 
1 gueſs what they have Mall hear it in 
my turn, IP N become me to be inquiſi 
ztive. Ex. Ta. Grace, 


Enter meren ard — 


1. on. I did not think my 4 von had ſuch 
a notable Brain: Tho' I can't Ar. V ſhe was d very wile, in 
traſting this filly Girl you call with the Secret. 
Max. No my Lord, you miſtake me; had the Girl been 
in the Secret, perhaps [ had never come at it my (elf. 
I. Town. OT hoot role Girl writ this Let- 
ter - 1 t my Lady Monchead ſent it ĩnclos d to 

* a 
. If youpleaſe to e me leave, my Lord the 
Fact is thus This inclos'd Letter to Lady Grace wasa 

real Original one, written by this Gar tothe Courit we 
have been talking of: The: drops it, and my Lady 
Wronghead finds it: Then om g the Cover, ſhe 
ſeils it up as a Lettet of Buſineſs, coſt yrfrren by herſelf, to 
me: And pretending to be in a Furry, gets l, nvggen 

Girl to write the Direction for her 
1. un. Oh! then the Girl did e ſu- 
9 2 Billet- Doux of her own, to du? 

o, my Lord; for when 1 firſt queſtion d her a- 

bout the Direction, ſhe own'dit immediately: But when 
I ſhew'd her, that her Letter to the Count was within it, 
and told her ho it came into my Hands, the poor Crea- 
ture was amazꝰ d. and thought herſelf betray d both by the 
Count and my Lady. in fhort, upon this Diſcovery, the 
Girl and | grew ſo gracious, that ſhe has let me into ſome 
Tran ſactions. in my Lady Wronghead's family, which 
with my having a careful * over them, may prevent the 
Rum of it. 

L. Town. Youare very to be ſo ſalicitous for 
2 Lady, that has giyen you ſo much VUheaſined, - 

Man. But I willbe meſt unmerctfully reveng'd of her: 
for Iwill do her the N Friendſt ip in the World— 
ag inſt her Will. 
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e e. Whatan uncommon Philo phy art thou Ma- 
* er of? to make even thy Malice a virtue! | 


i! | Man. Yet, my Lord, you, there is no one Action 
in ws * more Ptature; than your Approba- 
i- don 5 a J F T 10 , 
e. E. Town, Dear Charles! my Heart's impatient; till thou 


art nearer to me: And as a Proof that I have long wiſht” 
thee ſo: while your daily Conduct has choſen rather to de 
ſerve, than ask my Siſter's Favour; I have been as ſecretly; 
indufttious to her ſenfible of your Merit: And ſince 
on this Occaſion you have open d your whole Heart to me; 
tis now with equal Plæaſure I — vr have both 
ſucceeded — the is as firmly Yours —.. 

Man. ' Impoſſible! you flatter me | 
1..Town. I'm glad you think it Flattery : but ſhe her 
elf ſhall prove it none: ſhe dines withus alone: vhen the. 
Servants are withdrawn, I'll open a Converſation, that 
ſhall exeuſe my leaving you together O! Charles | had 
], like thee, been cautious in my Choice, what melancholy 

Hours had this Heart avoided ! . 
Man. No more of that, I on Lord | 
L. . But twill, at leaf be fome Relief tomy Anx- 
eee Content the State has been to me) 
to ſee ſo near a Friend and Siſter happy, in it: Your Harmo- 
ny of Life will be an Inſtance how much the Choice of 
Temper's preferable to Beauty. | 
While your ſoft Hours in mutual Kindneſs move, 
Tou Ilxeach, by Virtue, what I laſt by Love. ¶ E xcunt. 
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ACTIV. SCENET: 
SCENE Ari. Motherly's Houſe. 


' ' Bbter Mrs; Motherly, meeting Myrtilla. 

: | 17221 

1 Moth, CO, Niece, where is it poſſible you can have been 
| LD. theſe fix hours? 07 


. Myr. O Madam! 1 have ſuch a terrible Story to tell you !- 
3 F. 2 Moth. 


— 2 —— — — —ů— —— H— 


dhe 2 


cy es kackt f to be ha 


| whole Scheme he 


Ay, and ſent away tha. Con 


— — « 0 —— = — K 
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goats tA 


done with 
ye con) 


$44 


is it afe? is it 
Myr. Yes, yes 


Ibn . 


ite 


Aabpstit. 
Moth, The dickens! has this Rogue vie Count lay d us 
another Trick then? 
" Myr. You ſhall hear, Madan wheoTeume to Me,Gep 
* * 32 dec him his Note 2 
unds. payable to t Count, or Onder, in (we — 
ke look f carneltly upon it, nddakrld me do fer, Nn 
Inner r e Books after | had 
ſaid about ten Mingtes, he came imo me —- clays too the 
Door, and charges me with a Conſtable for For 
. Moth. Ah! poor Soul! and how didſt thou 35 | 
Myr. While | was ready to fink in this tion, [ beg 
. Patience, till could ſend for Mr. Man- 
ly, whom he knew to be a Gentleman of Worth and Ho- 
nour, and who, | was ſure, would convince him, whatever 
Fraud might be in the Note, that I was my ſelfan innocent, 
abus d Woman — andas good luck ir, le than 
half an Hour Mr. Manxiy came. fo, without mincing the 
Matter, | fairly told him upon what Deſign the Count had 
lodgꝰ d that Note in your Hands, and in ſhort, laid open the 
had « drawn us into, to make our For: 


tune. 

Moth, The Devil you did! 

. Myr. Why how | think it was 
otherways make Mr. Manly my Friend, 
the Scrape | was in? Ta coockide, de ſoo 


> 


Mble, 1 Fong al 
to help me outof 
Mr. Caſh 


me, if could tru dhe Note in his f be word take 


| Care it ſhould be fully paid before it was. due, and at the 


Game time would give me an ample Revenge upon the 
Count; ſo that all you have to conſider now, Madam, is 
whether you think your ſolf ſafer. in the Count's Hands, or 


Mr. Manly's ? 


Moth. Nay, nay, Child; thereis ao choice.in the mat- 
ter! Mr. Manly may be a Friend indeed, if any thing in our 
Power can make has 6. 

Myr. Well, Madam, and now pray, how ſtand Matters 


n home here? What — done wih the 3 
＋ 07 


farther promis d 


ln 


4 


h rere eee 
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thing he has a Mind to do, by this 
"eine high e with Miyake as he 


+ 
. 


Mob. 
time, I 


— = * 
here are the Ladies? 

Moth. Railing abroad in their own-Cocch, nl che 

well-bred Count along with them. They have been 

all the Shops in Town over, buying fine things 
—— _ —.— from Morning to Ni + They have 
alzcady, and have brought home ach 2 
es and Trumpery-—--Mercy on the pe 08 
rover pay for them. 

Myr. Did novthe Squire go with them? 

- Moth. No, no: Miſs ſaid. truly hewou'd but diſgrace 
their Fe, ſo they eren. left him-aſlecy by the Kitchen 

ire. 

Myr. Has not he ask d after me alt this whi e? For I had 
a fort of an Aſſignation with him. 

Moth. O yes, he has been in a bitter Taking about it; 
At aft his Ditappointment grew ſo-uncaſy, that: he fairly | 
fala ſo to quiet him, I feng. one of the Maids and 
Yohn Moodyabroad with him, to ſhew him---- the Lions, - 
and the (4 qr we; x me, here 5 — rb. 
again you ma Buſineſs wi — {0. l' even- 
— | 

Enter Squire Richard. 

Squ. Rich. Soah, ſoah, Mrs. Myriilla, wheere han your i 
been aw this Da Day, „ foxſooth 2 

. 2 N —4 you go to that, Squire, m. have you 


_ ich. Why, when fun' at yow were — 
come whoam, | were ready to hong my ſe ſo Jun · 
Moody, and I, "and. one o our Laſſes have been Lord. 
know knows where 4 9 Soights. - 

Myr. Well, and pray what have you ſeen, Six ꝰ 

Squ. Rich. Fleſh, | cawnt tell, not I--—ſeen every thing, 
I think. Firſt there we went o top o the wat d'ye call 
it? there, the great huge ſtone Poſt, up the rawnd and. 
rawnd Stairs; that twine and twine about, juſt an as thof it 
were a Cork- Serve. 

Myr. Oz the Monument 3 well, and was nos it a fine - 
Sight, from the Top of it? 
$4%. Rich, Sight, Miſs ! I know no faw noweht 


Fq, 


% 


5& The e "ors 
thre year fuck more T and Rumb- 


— fo ſmall, and made ſack a Hum, and a Bun, it put 
me in mind of my Mother's great glaſs Bee-Hive, in our 
Gardeninthe Coun 


Nr I think, Mater, you give very good desu 


ae Ay “. but I did no like it: Forany Head 

begun to turn ſo l trundled me 

— OA 
this was not 

54 Rich. Noa! noa 999 
Lyons; and Ilik d them better by hawif ; they are pure 
rim Devils; hoh, hoh! I touke a Stick, and gave one of 
= — . — ——j 
ſnapt my Head off, an he me. 
bo! Lehr??? ET: 

Myr. Well, alter chen yon and Ego rend, Vil here 
you prottcr Sight than theſe——— dender Maſqu- 
rade to-morrow. ' 

Sg. Rich. O Laud! ap ! they ſaythat'sa pate hing for 
Andrews, and thoſe fort of comical Mummers —-: 

and the Count tells me, that there 1 

Night Tails, and eat, and drink, without grudging, : 


— M _ . ir hould Bet youn 


Ticket, and — * 
4. Rich. Sade? 
* But 2 the fine trie 
terribly terapring ; look we ur Heart, or Ads me! 
2 it up, inthe Tripof « Minute. 
— chemſeves an” -_ of um falls in love withs me 
may hap they had as iet. 
_ Why fre you worddnotyefaſe a fe Lady,w 


27 Nich. Ay, bor 1 would tho'anleſs it were 
one at I know of. 
Myr. Oh! ho! then you have left your Heart in the 
Country, | fing? 7 
Sq, Rich, 


of Carts and Coaches, and ————— 


8 


„ 


Lt Fon ts Li 10 rr * 


Hearts 
ano 2 DIY 

5 5 nat ſoa noather fomebod 
22 think of. | 7 
Myr. [can't imaging what ou mean? 
| Shu: Rich. Noa | wee: den your: know how many: 
Folks there is in this Room, naw? = 
_ Ayr. Very fine, Maſter, I oo you have learnt the Town 


ich. Why doan'you believ'xtThavez El 
for you, he? 
"Ae. By! ! Maſter, , how you tak! — 
a Wife. 


— Ay! but! caunt helpthinking o yow, forall 


Myr. How ! why ture, Sir —— 
4 me in a diſponourable way? : 


mayhap ; uae } bad Means, in my owd-Hands ; and . 


1 AE LEE: nne 


Myr. Ohl when I like 2tisnotwant of 
willnake me refaſ er Body — 
Squ. Rich. Well, chats jut my Mind now ; for an Ike 
aGnl, _ I would — © 13a 

Myr. Ay. Mafter ſpeak like a Man of Honour: 
This ſhows ſomething of a true Heart in uu. 

q. _ Ay, andacrue Heart youlnd me; try when 
you w 

Myr. Huſh! buſh] here's your Papa come home, and 
my Aunt with kim. 

* nr A Devil rive em, what do they come na] 


"i When you and I get to the Maſquerade, you ſhall 
ſee what I'll ay to you. 

Squ. Rich. Well, Hands upon t then 

Myr. There 


Squ. 4. Rich. One Buſs, and a Bargain. Ki ; her ] Ads 
Wauntlikins eee e | 
¶Exeun: fret: 


— 


oy Tue fra Hitthihd N or, 


Euer Sir Francis Wronghead. and Ars. Motherly. 
Sir Fran, W What! l . Wife. and 2 ra 
7 DVI 


Mob. OdearSir, they bare been aber bud all the 
Day wags chey juſt came hoe to fp f a ſhort Bana 
and ſo went out again. 

Sir Fran. Well, well, I ſhan't ſtay. Supper for em, Lean 
tell em that: For Ods-heart! I have n 
| buta Toaſtand ſince Morning. 


Moth. I am afraid, Sir, . thele late 
wor'tagree with you. 1 

Sir Fran. Why, truly, Mrs. Morherh, they' dan do 
right with us Country Gentlemen; to ole was Mealoutet 
three, is a hard Tax u pon a goed Stomach. 

Mosh. It is o indeed, Wo 16 bi}; 

Sir Fran. But, hawſomever, Mrs. M otherly, when wo 
conſider, nme 
11y.— ö 

Mosh. Why truly, Sir, that is ſomething) , 

Sir Fran. Gh+thare's a deal to be {aid 8 
Good of ones Country ist — Atruc-hearted 
Exgliſuman thinks much for it I have heard 
of ſome honeſt Gentlemen 118 very zealous, that for the 
Good of their Country— they would ſometimes go to 
Dinner at Midnight. 

Moth. Oh! the Goodneſs of em! ſure their Country 


muſt have a vaſt Eſteem for them? 
Six Fran. So they have, Mrs Mather they are ſore- 
ſpected when they come home totheir | after æ 


Eſſion, and ſo belov:d--that their County wi and 

Dine with them every Day in the Week. 

Ra Moth. Dear me What a fine thing ti to be 'y popu- 
us! | 

Sir Fan. It is a great Comfort, indeed! and I can aſſure 

you, you are a ſenſible Woman, Mrs. Motherly. 

'"Moth."O dear Sir, your Honour's pleas d to Compli- — 
ment. p | 
Sir Fran. No, no, I ſee you know how to value People 
of Co ence. 

Moth. lack! here's Company, Sir ; will you give 
me leave to get you a broil d Bone, or ſo, till the Ladics, 
eue, IF 1 

E. 


1 


r 


— 
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Sir Fran. Whytroth, I daa't think it would bramiſh, | 
. Moth. It thallbe — Miaments Mus. Cra. 
e | 
Man. Sir Ergnvis, your | | 


— l TRY 
Man. am come to t 
hy Troth! all as bu 6.20085 — 
ever ſince Light a- | 
oy your early Hour, — pip you. have 
4 Rr 
Sir Fran Thy, Faith, you have hit it, Sir 1 was. 
advis 4 toloſe nd. Time: Seo ei und, to 
one great Man I had never ſeen in my Life before. 
Man. Right, that was doing Buſineſs: But who had: 
n 
Sir an. Why, no remember d I had heard 
a wiſe Man fay— My Son, be bold ſo troth, I intro- 
due d my ſelf. 
Man. how! pray? 
Sir Fran. Why, thus-—- Look ye---- Pleaſe your Lord- 
„ſays l, Lam Sir Francis Wronghead of — 9-H abl,. 
Member of Parliament for "the Borough of Guzzle- 
ann Sir, your humble Servant, ſays my Lord; thof I 
have not the Honour to know your Perſon, I have heard 
area very honcſb Gentleman, and Iam glad your Bo- 
rough has made choice of ſa worthy a Repreſentative i 
and io, ſays he, Sir Francis, have you any Service to com- 


. Naw, Couſin, 1 
OY 


{ure, gave me no {mall 
Str, rn my Farts, yet, 
Idelieve, you won t ſay I miſt it naw?! 

Man. Well, I hope ſhall have no Cauſe; 

Sir Fran. So when 1 found him ſo courteous My 
Lord, fays I, I did not think to ha troubled your Lordſhip» 
with Dafneſs upon my firſt Viſit but ſince your Lordſhip: 
is picas'd not to ftand upon Ceremony why truly, ſays. 
I. | think na w is as good as another Time. 


Man. Right, there —_—— puſht him home. 
Sir Fran. Ay, a mind to let him ſee that I was 
none of 2— wcuch d Ones 


"inf , d, 12VS J, ve a 8 


2 


Co The Provek'd Huzbund; or, 
Eſtate but a-—it's a leetle avrt at Elbowys; and 281 


defireto ſerve as wellas m I ſhall be 
very willing — of Placer Court. 3 
. So, this was ſhort Work don't: 


ir Fran. Pced, | ſhot him Couſin: Some of 
Tour. hawlf.witted Ones naw, would ha' humm'd and 
a d, and dangled a Month ortwoafter-him, „ 

durſt open their Mouths about a Place; and r not 
ka got it at laſt neither 

Man, Oh; I'm glad you re fo ſure on't---- | 

Sir Fran. You ſhall hear, Couſin---- Sir Francis, fa . 
my-Lord, pray what — of Place may you ha turn d 
your Thewghts upon Lord, ſays I, Be muſt 
not be Chuſers; . anf , fays E about a thouſand a 


Year, will be well enou h tobe doing with till ſomething 


— falls in for I thou ic would dot look well to 


oe agg ing with himat firſt: 
o, no, your Buſineſs was to get Footing any 


Wa 
87 Fran. Right, there's it ! ah Couſin, I ſee you know 
the World. 

' Man. Yes, yes, one ſes more of irevery Dzy—wd, 


but what faid my Lord toallthis?- 


Sir Fran. Sir Francis, ſays ke, I ſhall be glad to ſferve.you 
ny way, that lies in my Power ; ſo he gave me — —. 
RE as much as to ſay, Give your ſelf 

Fl: do your Buſineſs; with that . him — 
to ſomebody, witha colour'd Ribbon a-croſs here, that 
look'd in my Thowghts, as if he came for a Place toa. 

Man. Ha! fo; upon theſe Hopes, ae 
Fortune. 

* Sir Fran. Why, do you think there's ony Doubt of it, 
ir ? ? 

Man. Oh no, 1 have not the leaſt Doubt about it---- for 
juſt as you have done, I made my Fortune ten Yearsago?' 

Sir Fran. Why, Tnerer knew ou had a Place, Coutin. 

Man. Nor I neither, upon aith, Couſin,” But you. 

haps, may have — — Forl ſuppoſe my. Lord 

s heard of what Importance you were in the Debate to- 
day----You have been ſince down at the Houſe, I preſume. 

Sir Fran. O, yes, I would not _— the Houle, for 


| n. 


Man. 
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Man. Well, and pray what have they done there ? 
Sir Fran. Why, len t well tell you, what 

al- 7 by but i cn tell you what I did: and I think pret- 


N We e Mp 
Lien bn - 


May. How — 

Sir Fran. Why, they were all hes, into a ſort of a 

puzzling Debate, about the of the Nation and I 

were always for that, you know bu N the Ar- 

guments were fo long-winded o' both 745. . | 
did no well underſtand um: — N con 

vmc d, 5 pn idea right, — 1 

ſcience—- ſo, w came to put the Queltic 

they call i 1 Fes know haw cya but Id 

cry'd Ay, when i ſhould ha cry d No. ä 

Man. How came that about? 

Sir Fran, Why, by a Miſtake, as 1 tell you---- for there 
was 1 cv — ur d fort of a Senden one Mr. Tother- 
ſide 1 think they call him, that fat next me, as ſoon as I had 
cry'd No, gives mea — by the Hand ; Sir, fays 
he, you fre a Man of | and a true Engliſhman ; and 
I ſhould be proud to be r acquainted ven you-— and 
Yo with that, he takes me by tlie Sleeve, along with the 
Crowd, into the Lobby ſo, | knew nowght---- but 
Ods-fleſh, | was got o'th'wrung ſide the Poſt-— for I were 
told, afterwards. i ſhould have ſtaid where] was. 

Man. And ſo, if you had not quite made your Fortune 
before, you have clinched it now---- Ah, thou Head of 
the Wrongheads. _ [Alle. 

Sir br. Odſo! here's my Lady come home at laſt—1 
D you will be ſo kind, a to take a Family Sup- 
per with us? 

Maw, Another time, Sir Francis; but to-night, I am 


Entev 125 Wron Miſs Jenny, aud Count Baſſet. 
La. Mrong. 2 your vant; I hope you will par- 
don myRudenels: But“ we have really been in > ſuch a can- 
tinual Hurry here, that we. have — a leiſure Moment 
to return — laſt Viſit. 
Man. O Madam! Tama Man of no Ceremony; you ſoe 
that has not hinder'd my coming again. 8 


7h Pd inen El: 
[won ogg: ere 


Se FT OTA 1 
Sir! We bare been abroad ; 


11 
1 
1 


I; y we have bought an 
| Oeean of fine Things. An o- morrow we go to the 
1 ; 9 and on to the Play! and on Satuu,νe il © 
| to the Opera! and on Sunday, we are to be at the what- 


dye Tall it — Aſſembly, and ſee the Ladies us P 

drille, and Picquet, an Ombre. and Hazard, e 

And on Monday, we are to ſee the King! and-an Tu 
| 2 Wrong. Hold, hold, MiG! you muſt not let your is 
Tongue run faſt, Child — You forget! you know I a 

t you hither to learn Modeſty. 

Aan. Tes, yes! and ſhe is improv'd with Venge 
ACC 

" Femy. Lawrd! Mamma, Tam Gre I did not ſay any 
Harm] and, if one muſt not ſpeak in ones Turty one may = 

de kept under as long as ane lives, for ought I fee . ys 
i fon | 
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Soy there now, 


IN Tongue, 1 
2 edn). 1 deckare it, 1 
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* 7 4 —— 
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| "ob ah. karth, mxDas! Pitt ' 
15 


4 
Ie ber fulpe, what do Ice Laut 
Pan pany much Reaſon to * 3 {he—— 
0185 921 J1 244. K Ter keep atight Hand 
, t a tight on 
my 11. b ſhe'll run oe with * Project before I 


en bring it to bear. 
La. Wrong. Ae. Perpetually hanging upon 
The young Harl. 7 inly in love with him: But But 1 — 
ſo and yet I can't bear it. Upon 


not let them ſee It 
2 Life, Count, yarn pol that forward Girl ou 


| * x + Pardon me, lakers 1 was only adviſing her to 


* what Ladyſbi aid to ber. 
_ Yes, wah ker —— have been ſomething 


partic [ Aſede. 
C.Baſ; In one Word, Madam, ſhe has a Jea-) 
louſy of your Ladyſhip, and I am forc d to en- 
courage her, to blind it: Twill be better to take 
no notice of her Behaviour to e. | 
La, Wrong. You are right, I will be more cau- 
tious. 
C. Baſ. To-morrow at the Maſquerade, we 
may loig her, 15 by 
La. Wrong, We ſhall be obſery'd, Pll ſend you |, 
a Note, and ſettle that Affair goon with the : 
Girl, and dot mind me. 
G, wy I have becatakingrour Part, my little ang. 2 
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beſo haſty, my Dear. on adyiſe you for your go 
 Fenny... Yes, ee ee A thit 
fore — 2 „ U know. 
ve any Skill in che fair Sex; Miſs, and her 
Mam, have only quarrel, becauſe they are both of 4 
Mind, 'This facerious Count ſcems to have made a ven 
 genteel Step into the Family. - LAſi. 
Enter Myrtilla. Manly talks apart with her. 
La. Wrong. Well, F 
-brought us, from it — 
Sir Fr. News, Madam ? Teod! 1 ſorne—and fuch 
s does CT Day, I can tell you—a Word in 
mile ef-aPl Cure a 


La. Wrong. Have you ſo Sir? Andy may [5 
thank forit ? Now, who's in the Right? Ps 25 this 
ter, than throwing fo much away, after a 
-of Fox-Hounds, inthe Country? Now your Fam ty 22 
be the better for it! 
* Fr. Nay, chars what perſuaded me rercome cup, my 


La. Wrong. Mi ;hty | Lia binds Net me have 
-another hundred Pound — : 

Sir Fr. Another ! Child? Waunds! you have had one 
— 2 Morning, pray what's become of that, my 
Dear? 

La. rong. What's become of it? why Pl ſhew you 
m Love, Fenny, have you the Bills about you? 

— Yes, Mama. 
Wrong. What's become of it? 'w hy laid out, my 
Dear, with fifty more do it, that l was forc dts borrow of 


enny. Yes, indeed, papa, and that would hardy do 
neither There's th Aceount,, 
Sir Fr. [Turning over the Bills I Let's ſee ! ler $ſce what 
the Devil have we got here? 
Man. Then you have pins Aunt you 
* an ſne readily comes- in to all I propos d to Aer. 


. 8 ir, Il anſwer, with. my Life, The is 


the Count here. 


moſt 


, "vine hither Child ——you ana og 


Myr- Sir, the ſhall not fai 
Sir F. Ods-life! Madam, reapiothing but Toys, and 
e eee 1 — by whole 
l 
La. Wrong. There's nothing but what's proper, and for 
your C It, r 3 you ſce, I am ſo good a 
Houſewi that in Neceſſarias for myſelf, I have ſcarce 
laid out 1 5 
MW. — Vany troth, ——— for the Devil e. 
bee ha ca can ſee youhave any occaſion for. 
do you think I came hither to 
k N. out of der Faſhion? whythe greateſt Diſtincticn of 
a fine Lady in this Fown is in the * pretty Things 


J tha; the has no Oczabon 
Y (ro: Parks "could you bother Women oH 
— nnn StaySAr (Sa, oy 
rg: No Yor, that tisfol — 1 
lan. Sor t amily comes on 4 
„ if Mien were D. what, 


verge wel they Ts the Morn a 

ir An; in t want 

another _ NN el. 

of. Lo 50 hols Is, — 9 wes n | 
Y o you 


2 t, Sir ? 
A EET. uneaſy ; Me 


| 4 
al — ou con- 


TED y.comes ton a Year? | 

= 22 Life, If 125 — with you from ane. 
sreally all that my Head is able to bea 
A — 2g tell you what I conſider 1 canſider, 
that my Advice has — youa thouſand Pound a Vear 


M 
deen - e, ruthinks you might con 


Sir Fr. A tho ''W but 
3 rig = Madan, 
M 


— 
2 


ſup by your 25 ? 


hea fore frying 
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| 
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ee . dab. 


Sir Fr. .— 90 
I 
La. — e you as little, my Dear? 


we ſhall all eat in half an Hour; — vas thinking to ak: 
my Yn ny Manlytotake a Family Morſel, with lis. 
ir 


cireif 1 den bf ee 2 


old By no means, Sir Francis. Tam = Han 
offi! 5 


_ Sir fr, Well Sir, 1 Nov you ac dere ca 


Aan Tou l exeuſe me, Madam 
3 Since you have Bufinefs, Sir— te- Mah, 
Enter Mrs. Matherly | 
O, Frs. Morhe ap! ou on Org Gs Mornirig, you 
to ſhayy ee t l ſee it now 
Francis tarts, 
Moth. Wh really, Malam, Thad made a fort of à Pro- 
miſe, to Counteſs of _ have the fn Sg cf 
ar, for the Birth-day : PRIX Ladyſhip—- ' A 
La. Wrong. O! Idie, if Idon'tſee it before her. b 
S qu. Rich. Woan' ty you goa, Feyther;-k ** 
Sir Fr. Waunds! Lad, 1 fhall ha* noa Sto- Ape: 
mach, at this rate u LIT INT 9 
Moth. Well, Madam, Slough If by the rectel 
Pattern, that ever came over Fmeneg.— wo 
Cobweb comes up to t: ps 
Sir Fran. „and G ir Lace as fige 
us Cobweb! 1 what the Devil's that tocoſt iow ? 
Moth. Nay, if Sir Francis does nothkt of it, Madam.— 
= Wong. oe. Belt Dear Mrs, Morhery, is not id 
— Fleſh, deer b ce topar for 
La. #rong.. No doubt on“ t! Dunk of Pinter, 


rn a nbd cat yyur' and be 


98 


Jam to London. | 
thiokful, go. [erving bm to the Door, ] Came Mrs. 


Moth: {Ark V: Mother] "— 
8 Wk, 7755 IS. ae ee 
Nawe the Tn tmy 3, while Madam is lay- 


xd Pound a-day in Lace, asfine/as a 
ur of m my Family ! Ods fleſh, things 
had need go well, at this rate! 

50 Rich, Neg nay—come Feytber. (Ex. 955 Francis. 

Enter Mrs, Motherly. . 
oo ocher. Madam, m ef deſites you and the Count 
pleaſe Nl ! ſome of the ner 


mg Baſ. Well wait upon ber CEx. Mrs. Moth. 
leder es Jou ſec ſhe can't bear r 
reust 


C. Raſ. No matter matter, my Dear: You know ſhe has ack A 
meto ſtay Supper: So, when your Papa and ſhe are a- bed, 
Mrs. Myriilia will let me into the Houſe again; then max 
eto into ber Chamber, and we'll have a pretty little 
— Punch together. 

* i; n pony command me any thing. 
28 It that Wi 

But you hadbeſt go o Pin my Life: it will 
werbe i gome after you. - 

Tenny. Ay. ſo it will: andto-morrow, you know at tie 
Maſquerade. , And then! — hey! O! llhavea Husband - 
au. 2 ; Exit ging 

r. So Sir I am not l very commode to you : 

8 055 Well, Child ! and don't you find your account ia 

BOY Did not I tell you we might ſtill be of uſe to one ano- 


Myr.. Well,byt bow ſtarids your Affair with Miſs; in the | 
main? . 
Ws Baſ. O ſhe's mad for the Mafqueradel ĩt drives like a 
Nai, we want nothing now but a Parſon, to clineh it. 
Did not your Aunt. fay ſhe could. get one at a ſhort War- 


ning? 
Myr Les, yes, m y Lord Townly's Chaplain is ber Couſin... 
you — he'll do her Buſineſs and mine, at the lame time. 
C. Baf. Olit's true! but where ſhall we apfoierhim ? - 
Myr. Why you know my Lady Townly's Houle isalways 
open to the Maſques upon aball-nig tzþeforo they go to the 


Hay- wartet. ; G 3. ; * G. Ba . 


to 


. * „ N ' T — | $a 
168 The Provekd Hand, of, 
C. Bu) Good. 9 19 A 15 3 'L a wy 


| w the Doctor projolt wh Baht 
er. Now te! n full, ſy na 
ſteal up into hls Chamber be ſys, Nr 2 22 


tr give wut Cement Commiſſion , \&Þ S 10 


8 "LEE 
4% 7 „ 


C. Ba Admirable! Well, thi Devil fetch me, if 1 

not be heartily glad to ſee thee well ſettled, Ching. 
Myr. And may the Black Gen tlemen tuck me under his 
Ara;atthe ſame time, ieren think my ſeit oblig'dto 


you, as lofg as 1 live. 

C. Baſs. One Kits, for e fake—P gad 
all want to be buſy again! * 
Ayr. O you'll have one Mortly tht will th you Eeniploy- 
ment: But I muſt run to my Squire 

* 25 And I to the Lade Yo yoir hamble Servant 


rs. Wronghead. 
2 Yours, as in Duty bound, moſt noble Count Baſt 


C. Baſ. Why ay! county hat bat Title a eg uſe 
to me indeed ! 157 tha e ce to ir, 
than 1 have to a blue Ri 0. third oil ptꝭtty 
conſiderable Figure in Life With Fg hayelell'd in my own 
Chariot, dealt at Aſſemblies, din d wir Atabafſadours,.and 
made one at Quadrille with the firſt Wonepi of Quality 
But——Tempora mutantnr_—Tinte that damn d Squadron 
at hite's have left me out of their Jaſt Secret, I am reduc'd 
to trade upon my own Stock of Induſftry,and toike my laſt 
Puſh upon a Wife: If my Card comes up right (whlch I 
think can't fail) I ſhall once more curaFigute;and cock my 
Hat in the Face of the beſt of them : For foce r modern 
Men ot Quality are grown wiſe enough to be Sharpers; | 31 

think Sharpers are Fools, that don t take up the 27 Men 
of "on: Exit. 
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nnn 


e ad : 4415192 9) 


ER.” 5 8 © * ITN ol 
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3h 1b rt w 49.21 \6q ret Tet r tos 3 

Wd ENE L. | Towly' wy e 
— ber ene, — 
uu ob: tots Aue 
| An E; ſomething, ü huge ow 

your Mind, To-day. 

* — you willkoow it——wy Site 9 — 
unhappy Woman 9123 
Aas, Wbergt ber! A my? 


La. Gr. I fear nn che Brink of Aua, = 

Man. I am ſorry tor it what has pine rde 

. cr. Nothing ſo very New, hut tl cuntiuual Repe- 
tition of it, at laſt bas rous'd my Brother t. to an 9 
iance, that Itremble at. 0 
Man. Havethey had any Words upon ite. | 

La. de Bebe en Gov her face — — 81. 

Man. What! not at home wi Night. 

La: Gr. About ſive this Morning, in ſue came but wht. 


ſuch Looks, and ſuch an Equipage of 1 at =_ | 


Heels——what can become of ber ? 

Man Has not my Lond ſeen her lay u?) 

La. Gr. No! he chang d his Bed laſt TT 
with him alone till twelve, in Expectation of her; But, 
whenthe Clock ſtruck, he ſtarted from bis Chair, and grevg 
incens d to that degree, that had I not, almoſt on my Knees, 
diſſwaded him, he had order'd the Doors, that Inſtant, to 
have been locked againſt her. 

Man. How terrible is his Situation? whenthe moſt juſti- 
fable Severities he can uſe apain her, are liable to be the 
Mirth of all the diſſolute Gard-Tables in on. 

La. Gr, "Tis that, I know, bas made him bear {© long: 
But you, that feel for him. Mr. Manly, will afſift bim to 
ſupport his Honour, and if foſlipic, preſerve his _— 
therefore, I beg you doit leave the Haute, till One, th: 


of chem can be wrought to better Iemper- * 
an 


* 


Patt, 14 
La. Gr. When my Jocreatics hadprefalt dip ) Lord, - i * 
—— to 2 a Story for theTown; by ſo Neerders — | 1. 
utting her at once out of W der d the next 
Apartment t ty 2 to be made ready for. him 
While that was doi ee bal. the little A us that! 
5 &him into inf a Nietit 0 
Grief was all l could; eduee him Je Mit, k our * 
— R Wbat Biswas, Fiwa- © 
|: 
] 


gine brow own: For I ue er clos'd my Eyes. About five, 
as:F told you, I heard my Lady at the Door; ſo F ſlipt on a 
Gown, and fat almoſt an Hour with ber, *, ber own 


Chamber... 1 
"Man" e | id th, hen pe ft ban) Lord 
tere? 4 1 12.20 : .o 01 -If 4 > Ji 10 (16 


La. Gr. oO! ſo tar from beks Mock d. or alirm'd arivs | 
that ſhe bleſt thEQecaſion! and ſuid, that in her Condition, 
the Chat of a Female Friend was tar err to dhe beſt 
Husband's Company in the World. 

— — Man. Where bos ſhe Spirits to kuppo't | fo. much Iaſen- 
i 

DS Gr. Nay, 'tis credible! for though ſhe has loſt e 

very Shilling ſne had in the World; and ſtrcveh'(d her Credit 

ev'n to breaking; ſherallied her ew Follies with ſuch Vi- 

vacity; and · painted the Penance, ſhe knows ſhe muſt un- 

dergotor them, in ſuch ridiculous Lights, that had not — 

Concern tor a Brother been too ſtrong for her Wit, ſue had 

alm oft diſarm'd my Anger. 

Man. Her Mind may have another Caſt by this time: 
The moſt flagrant Diſpoſit ions have theirHoursof Anguiſh; - 
which their Pride conceals trom Company : But. prays 
Madam; how could ſhe avoid coming down to dine ?. 

La: Grace. O! the took care of that, before ſhe went to 
Bed; by ordering her Woman; when ever ſhe wasask'd fors 
to ſay ſhe wasnot well. 

Man. You bave ſeen ber ſince ſhe was up, I preſumet-- 

La Trace. Up! [queſtion whether ſhe be awake = 

an. 


*2f eee; to London. 


——— Fi ; ſhe make now ! That 
Nature throw away ſo m exture, 
eine 


to make n Vieof 10 
La. Grace. O fy! therg is x hee dee r 
Town, when ſhe's dreſt. N 

Man. In my ye. Madam, the that's early drelt, has 
ten times her E l 

La. Gr. But . for I think 
rn = up Mrs. Truffly— a hem! 

Mr.. comes to the Door. 

Man. IL [Ate e.] Fivea Clock in the Afternoon, for a La 
of Quality'sBreakfaſt, is an elegant Hour, indeed! whic 
to ſhew her more polite way of living too, 1-prefume ſhe 

5 1 Truſty.] And thei 

La. Or. | To Mrs. Tru w 19 up, I 

be glad ſhewould let mecometo her Taler F 


Mrs. Truſty. 
0 will be ſure to let her Ladyſhip know, Madem. 


Bxis Mrs. Truſty. 
Enter a Servant. © 
— Sir lend Mronhand, Sur, defresto ſperk wi 
qu. 
un Mann, Ile comes uofeaforably.—. what ſhall I do with 
mf. 


14. OF. O fee hirh by all means. weſhall kave dine 68 
ough; io the mean while I'll ſtep in, and have an Eye upon 
my Brother. Nay, nay, don't mind me you have bufi- 
nes. 
Man. Vou muſt beobey u 

[Rerreating while LadyGraee goes out. 
Defire Air Francis to walk in [Ex. Servant, 
— fe by this time his wiſe Worſhi 1 to ſind, that 


enen CEP EC 


2 * * Enter Sir Francis, 
Fc Servant; how came by the Finigue oÞ 
cone — 99 | 
Sir Py Anf Couf 8 
Man. Why — a Unt 1 ; 
Sir By. have no Friend alive but u | | 
Aan. lam ſorry tor that: bur wharvthe Mater? Hh 


22 The FROM Huchand ; er, 


Sir Fr, erb- Fool by this Jouracy. Wander, 
e Wife 10 Vs 


r, d n 
Ir Fr. 15 

Man. Why 2 that's a Part that moſt ofjour ela 
dies begin with, as ſoon as they get to Land. 


Sir Fr. If Tam a living Man, Coufin, the has: made away, 
with above too hundred and fifty Pound, —4 yeſterday 
morning ! 
Man. Hah! 1 ſee a good Houſe: wife win do: a great del 
of work ina little time. 

Sir Fr. Work do they call it? N indeed! 

Man. Well but how do you mean, made a 


an Account of it. 

Sir Fr. Yes, Jes, 1 have had the Accpant, indeed, but I. 
mun needs ſay, it's a very ſorryone. | 

Aen. Pray lets hear. 

Sir Fr. Why, firſt, 1 let WET an Kkundred and FP to 
fa things handſome about ber, to let the World fee that 


ai and I tboughtthat Sum was very gen- 
tel. 


Man. Indeed I think ſo) and, in the Country. x might 
have ſer vid her a Twelvemonth. 

ir Fy, Why fo it might— but -bere inthisfine TAM, 
forſooth! it could not get᷑ through four and twenty hours 
tor, in half thattime it was all ſquandred away in Yaw: 
bles, and new:-taſhion'd Trum 


M an. 3 for he Laval Le. Sir Francis, al: his 


mi neceſlar 0 
er Naa! dvr rhe Plague o uy e Devil o 


hon 
ial Thing do I ſee WH but two = of lac d. 8 


e ſtond me in three Paund three Shillings a e 
Man, Dear Sir! this 9 5 nothing! Why I City 
Wives here, that, while their good Man A ſellin = 
erbt Sugar, willgire you twenty Pe 


"= — 6 wt What a mortal poor Wen. 
Ma. Wal, bie! dead 0 dein. 
Nat. r 


pw. 


with it þ 
What, ſhe has laid it out, may be— _ | ſuppoſe you have, 


rar nr © 


Ci 


. 


Diemen 7s 


Sir Fr. Ah!" wou L could ſay ſb top—batthere's another 


hundred behind yer, that goes nibreto-my Heart, than all 
that went before it. b 

Mat; And bow might that be diſpoſed ol ?- 
Sir Fr. Troth, lam amoſt aſnam d to tell you. 


M an. Out with it. 
Sir Fr. Why ſhe has been at an Aſſrembly. | 

Man. What, ſince I ſaw you! I thought you had all 
du D ferns; | 1 3 . 
Sir F. Why io we did as merry as Grigs— 
tod! my Heart was ſo open, that I toſs'd another hundred 
into her Apron, to go out early this Morning with 
But the Cloth was no ſooner taken away, than in comes my 

Lady Townly here ( who between you and i 
mum 1 has had the Devil to pay yonder ) with another 
rantipol Dame ot Quality, and out they muſt have her, they 
laid, to introduce her at my Lady No6le's Aſſembly for ſoot 
Aa few Words, you may be ſure, made the = ſo, 
bawnce ! and away they drive as if the Devil t inte 
theCoach-box —- ſo about four or five in the Morning 
home again comes Madam, with her Eyes a Foot * a 
her Head =—— and my poor hundred Pound left behind 
ker at the Hszard-Table. 

Man. All loſt at Dicel 

Sir Fr. Every Shilling 2mong a Parcel of Pigtail 

Puppies, and Pale-fac'd Women of Quality. 

an. But pray, Sir Francit, how came you after you found 
her ſo ill an Houſe-wite of onc Sum, ſo ſoon to truſt h@ with 
another? 

Sir Fr. 5 truly, 1 mun ſay that was partly my own 
fault: for if I had not been a Blab of = Tongue, I believe 
that laſt hundred might have been ſav 

Man. How ſo? 

Sir Fr. Why, like an Owl, as I was, out of good will, 
forſooth partly to keep her in Humour, I muſt needs tell 
her ot the thouſand Pound a Year, I had juſt got the Pro- 
miſe ol I cod ! ſhe lays her Claws upon it that Moment 
ſaid it was owing to her Advice, and truly ſhe would have 
her ſhare on't, 

Man. What, before you had it yourſelf? 


% 


Sic By. 


4 The. Prewked ae ; or, 
92 1 I told her 
Fr 4 — * N S 


© Man. Sir; 19285 Py ou e nl 

CBT 92 ell) Con f. dont i 
ir ou may, 

—_ Wife — wa bizth better, IM 

© Man. If you remember, leave ons Vito 
Sir Fr. r. es ou did id 

tar eau wo hav, bend the.» 


ee him: 
agg gl 


"May. Sir, if you Bay burs forraight jnable Tan 
oil every Day 1 23 


git Fr. Ah! this London is baſe place indeed wraund, 


x the 


if things ſhould happen wrong with meat 
ein er, at-this rate, * Devil ſhall I keep out of 


yik 
As Why truly, there ſeemsto me but one va to * 
void it. 

Sir Fr. Ah! would you could tell methat, Couſin. 

Man. The way lies Nin before you, Sir; the ame Roa 
that brought you hither will carry you ſafe homeagain. 
Sir Fr. Ods-fleſl,: Couſin, what and leave a thouſand 
Pound _—_ — — ? 1 
Man. leave any thing ou, but 
Family, and you are a Saver by it. ; m 

Sir Fr. Ay, but conſider, in, what a ſcuryy Figure 
ſhall I make in the Country, if 1 come dawn withawt 
it! 

Man. You will make a much more lamentable Figure ia 
a Jayl without it. 

Sir Fran. May hap at yow have no great Opinion ot it 
then, Couſin? 

Man. Sir Francis, to do you the Service of a real Friend, | 
Imuſt ſpeak very plainly to you: youdon't yet ſee half the 4 
the Ruin that's # 406 you! | 

Sir Fran. Good lack ! how ma yow mean,Couſio? 
Man. In one Word, your whole Affairs ſtand thus — In 


Week, you will loſe your Seat, at Weſtwinſler : In a -_ 
night | 


=Fy 


of Journ ie Losdon- F 


55. e bey it un intoa oh, by | | 
loc WY will run way with -z Sharper, 9 Þ has not dern 


uſed roVetrer : And your Son will teal imo Mar- 

ſer rage with a call Janet breauſe he hasnot been ute to 
1 Wha 
„Si, Orgs, N eames! goodneſs, why ho: you think 


e this? 
Man. Stent Þ have proof of it; in ſhort, I know ſo 
much 6ff their „that I all this is not prevented 
to- igkeit, It wil de our of your Power to do it, to- mor. 
rot mori | 
Sir Tx, ere es, you frignten me Well, Str. 
-n by yow: But v am 1 to de in this 
Manx. I have Sade give fer per Iuſtructi- 
ons: bär abdüt this Ey hing, 1 at dur Loc 
ings: and there — ſhall have tull Con viction, How — 
| dave it at Heart, to ſerve you. 
bow, Sir, my Lord defires to ſpeak with you, 
. Han, I'll wait upon him. 
Sir Fran. Well then, Il go ſtrait home, naw 
Man. At eight depend u — me. 
e eee 
as I live, * deliver us! tat e 
haye I mafleowt ) © 
; [ Exe. feveratly, 
n 5 c EN r opens 0 4 Dreſſi js 
lad Townly,. 45 juſt up, walks to 
let, 4 all 2 Ar 4. Trulty. N 
Naſy: Dear Madam, what ſhould make your Ladfhip 
ſo out ot order? 
La. Town, How is it. poſſi to be well where one it 
8 of Sleep? | 
Dear me! it was {o long betore you rung, Ma- 
| km, was in hopes your Ladyſhip had been finely com» 
Pos u. 


2 En. Tow 


76 The Rxovok'd Haband; or, 
La. Town, Compos d! Why bave leynin an Inn here! 

this Houſe is worſe than an Inn with ten Stage-corches! 

What between my Lord's impertinent People ol Buſineſi 

in a Morning, and the intolerable thick Shoes of Footmen 
at. Noon, one has nat a wink all Night. 

Tyuſty. Indeed, Madam, it's a great pity, my Lord can't 
be peiſwaded into the Hours of People ot ity — 
Though I muſt ſay that, Madam, your Ladyſhip is cer- 

tainly the beſt Matrimonial Managers i Town. | 

La. Town, Oh, you are quite mi . ! I manage 

very Ill! tor, notwyithſlanding all the Power I have, by ne- 
yer being over-fondot my Lot yet I want Money ia 
finitely oftner than he is willing to give it me, 

Truſty. Ah! if 1 but be brought to pl 
— » Madam, then he might feel What it is to Wut 
Money. 

La. un. Oh! don't talk of it! do you know that! 
am undone, Truly? | 

Tyuſty. Mercy, forbid, Madam ! | | 

La. Town, Broke! ruin'd! plunder'd!.—.. ftripp'd, even 
to a Confiſcation of my laſt Guinea, 

Truſiy. You don't tell me ſo, Madam! 

La. Texn, And where to raiſe ten Pound in the World 
What is to be done, * 

Tyuſty. Truly, I wiſh I were wiſe enough to tell you 
Madam : but may be your Ladyſhip may have a run of 
better Fortun*, upon ſome of the Company that 

comes here to night. 

La. Town. But I have nota ſingle Guinea, to try my For- 
tune! 1 „ 1 

Trafty. Hab ! that's a bad Buſineſs indeed, Madam 
— have a Thought in my Head Madam, if it is not 
too late "BW | 

La. Town, Out with it quickly then, I beſeech thee! 

Tu. Has not the Steward ſamething of fitty Pound 

Madam, that you left in his hands, to pay . about 
bis time? . | hs: 

I. Town. O] ay? orgot DO gre 2 

- what's his filthy — 


4 


Truſty. Now I remember, Madam, "was to Mr, Lute- 


firing your old Mercer, zhat your Ladyſhip turn'd off, 1- 
bout a Year ago, becauſe he would truſt you no longer. 


La. Town, 


T3 2 


- 
> 


SSS 4 PRI 


c 
t 
U 
d 
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jung to London. 77 
12. Town, The very Wretch! if he has not paid it, ran 
quickly, Dear Tray, and bid him bring it hither immedi- 
ately { Exit Truſty,) Well! ſure mortal Woman _ 
had Nick Fortune, Five! Five and Nine, againſt poor Se- 
ven for ever! No, after that horrid Bar = — 
that Lady Wronghead's fatal red Fiſt upon the Table, I ſaw 
it was icapoſlible, ever to win- another Stake Sit up 
wad | Poſe all ones Money ! dream ob winning Thou- 
wake without a Shilling! and then — how like 
I look ! In ſhort. the Pleaſures of Lite, are not 
this Diſorder : If it were not for Shame now, I 
— almoſt think. Lady Grace's ſober Scheme not quite 
{o ridiculout. If m — * Lord could but hold his Tongue 
for a Week, tis odds but I ſhould hate the Town in a 


. — But I will not be driven out ot it, that's poſ - 
tire. 


[Truſty returns. 
Tray. O Madam, there is no bearing it! Mr. Lute- 
frag was juſt let in at the Door, as — to the Stair 
dot; and the Steward is now actually paying him the 
Money in the Hall. 
Ls. un. Run to the Stair-Caſe Head, again — and - 
ſcream to him, that I muſt fpeak with him this —_ 
Co runs ont an 
Truſty. Mr. — 2 r. Pownd- 
age, a word with you quickly without. 
Pound. ¶ wit hin.] I'll come to you preſently. 
- _ Preſently won't do, Man, you m 
this minute. 


| Fond, 1 ym but juſt paying lt Money, 


_ s my life! paying Money? is the 

* Come belt you, to my La- 
e ey. —— quick? 
nd (Truſty returns. 
ut Ls. Town, Will the Monſter come, or no? 

Truſty. Ves, L hear him, now, Madam, he is hobling 

up. as faſt as he can. 
La. Town. Don't let him come in for he will keep 
12. ſuch a babbling about his Accounts, — my Brain is not 
le to bear him, 


f [Poundage comes to the Door with a Mon- bag in his hand. 
p, | Hz 3 Traſſu 


78 The nud Haul, ar, 
— 4 Olit's well you are c, Ar: were the ft 
ound " . . 1 a 
Found. Why here it is;. if you had not been in {ach 
kaſte, I would have 1 is time the Mans now 
writing « Reccipt, belovy, fox it. | wg 704 
Tyuſt. No matter, my Lady ſays, you muſt not pay him 
with that Money, there is not enougb, ic ſeems. there's 2 
Piſtole and a Guinea that is not goo — ee 
a Miſtake in the Account too-—-| Twiſtiag the na im.] 
But ſheis nat at leiſureto examine it now] ſo mal ba 
Mr. What &'ye-ca}-umcall another time. | | 
Found, Why nd pet your Leiner 
Peund. Why andi your Ladyſfup— 
LA. Tams. Priythee, don t plague me nov, but do as you. 
were order d. ; 38D e's 1 35: 
Pound. Nay what your Ladyſhip. pleaſes, Madam... 
N | [ Exit Poundage. 
Trufty. There they. are Madam. [Fours tb Money out 
of rhe Bag.) The pretty ng HAITI fo near falling in- 
20a naſty Tradeſman's hands, I proteſt it made mo tremble 


for them I fancy your Ladyſhip had as ive ne 

that bad Guinea, for luk's Ki enk per Mad. | 

| 1 | i 1-4 [ Taker a Guinea. 
"Za. Town. Why, I did not bid you take it. 

Truſty. Na, but your Ladyſhi davifyouwere juſt 

i dolave you the trou- 


owns to bid me, and fo I was w 

ot ſpeaking, Madam. 52 

La. Tom. Well! thou haſt deſervw'd it, and fo, for once 
- Ranga don't 1 hear the Man — 
onder? Tho think now we my compound to a t- 
feof his ill humour — 8 

Trxuſty. ll liſten. en n . 
La. Town. Pr'ythee do. Truſty gver ie the Door. 
Truſt: Ay! they are at it Madam he is in a bieter Pad; - 


han, with poor Peundage bleſs me! I believe he'll beat 


him — mercy on us! how the wreteh ſwears! 
La. Town. And a ſober Citizen too! thats a ſhame! 
Truſty. Hah ! I think all's filent, of a fudden . may be 
the Porter has knock d him dow u LI ſtep and — 
La. Town. Thoſe Trades-people are the — 
Creatures! no Words will fatisfy them!" ¶ Truſtx xen. 
g * 4 Iruſy. 
t 


* 
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Truſly. O Madam, undone, undone * has juſt 

out upon the Man, and is hearing all his pitifui Story 

over —if your Ladyſhip pleaſes to come hither, you may 
hear him yourſelf! | . 8 8 

La. Town. No matter: it will come round preſently: 1 

ſhall have it all from my Lord; without loſing a word by 


the way, Ill 1 | 

| Daß O lud! Madam! here's my Lord juſt coming in. 
La. Fown..Do you get out of the way then. [Exit 

Trufly.} lam afraid I want Spirits! but he will ſoon give 


em me. | 5 
| Enter Lord Townly: 8 

La. Iemn. How comes it, Madam, that a Tradeſman 
dares be clamorous, in my Houſe, for Money due to him, 
from you? | 

La. Town. You don't expect, my Lord, that I ſnould 
anſwer for other Peoples Impertinence 

L. Town. | expect, Madam, you fhould anſwer for your 
2 . es, that are t — e 
thought iven you Money three months ago, to ſa- 
rien 12 
1 Yes, but you ſee they never are to be ſatis- 


L. Town. Nor am I, Madam, longer to be abus d thus! 
what's become of the laſt five hundred, 1 gave you? 

La. Town. Gone. 

L. Town. Gone! what way, Madam? 

La. Town. Half the Town over, I believe by this time: . 

L. Town. Tis well! Iſee Ruin will make no Impreſſion 
till it falls upon You. 
La. Town. In ſhort, .my. Lord, if Money is always the 
1 of our Converſation, I ſhall make you no An- 

wer, 

La. Town. Madam, Madam! I will be heard, and make 
you anſwer. 

La. Town. Make me! then I muſt tell you, my Lord, 
this is a Language I have not been us d to, and 1 won t bear 
it 


L. Town. Come, come, Madam, you ſpall bear a great 
deal more, before I part with you. 

La.Town. My Lord, if you inſult me, you will have as- 
much to bear, on your fide, I canaſſure you. 

1 H 3 a La. Town. 


% 


go, The Prora Hug; er, 
L. Town.. Pooh ! your Spirit grows ridiculous... you. 


| have neither Honour, Worth, or Innocence, to ſupport 


it! : * | it: 
La. Town. Youll find, at leaſt, I have Reſentment, and 

do you look well tothe Provecation! OR 

_ L.Town. After thoſe you have given mo, Madam, tis 


| almoſt Infamous to talk with you. 


La. Town. I ſcorn your Imputation, and your Menaces! 
The Narrowyneſs of your Heart's your Monitor ! tis there 
there my Lord, you are wounded, you hive leſs to com- 
plain of than many Husbands of an equal Rank to you. 
L. Town. Death, Madam do you preſume upon your Cor- 
poral Merit: that your Perſon's leſs tainted, than your 
Mind! is it there! there alone an honeſt Husband can be 
injur'd? Have you not every other Vice that can debaſe 
your Birth, or ſtain the Heart of Woman? Is not your 
Health, your Beauty, Husband, Fortune. Family diſ- 
claim'd, for Nights confam'd in Riot and Extravagance ? 
The Wanton does na more; if ſhe conceals her Shame, 
does leſs: And {ure the Diflolute avow d, as ſorely wrongs 
my Honour, and my Quiet. s 
La. Toms. I ſee, my Lord, what fort of Wife might 
pleaſe you. 3 3 
L. Town. Ungrateful Woman! could you haye ſeen your- 
ſeit, you in yourſelf had ſeen her I am amaz'd our Le- 
giſlature has left no Precedent of a Divorce for this more 
vilible Injury, this Adultery of the Mind, as well as that 
ot the Perſon ! when a Woman's whole Heart is alienated 
to Pleaſu es I have no Share in, what it't to me, whether 
a black Ace, or a powder'd'Coxcomb has Poſſeſſion of it? 
La. Town. If you have not found it yet, my Lord; this 
is not the way to get poſſeſſion of mine, depend upon it. 
L. Town. That, Madam, I have long deſpair'd:of;-and 


ſince our Happineſs cannot be mutua!, tis fit, that with 


our Hearts, our Perſons too ſhould ſeparate This Houſe 
eu ſleep no more in! Tho' your Content might groſſy 


Seed upon the Diſhonour of a. Husband, yet my Delires 


would ſtarve upon the Features of a Wife. 
La. Town. Your Style, my Lord, is much of the ſame 
Delicacy with your Sentiments of Honour. 
L. Town. Madam, Madam ! this is no time for Compli- 
ments have done with yow 
; — | : #*.. La mn, 


-w 15.3 0 & 2 


uw w 
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| it to ſupport 


you too. 
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La:Town. If we had never met; my Bard, F had not 
broke — Foe for it q but have Cite, I may not, per. 
haps, befoexfily recall d as you imagine. 0 
L. Town. Reralrd ! Who's there! [Enter u der vat. 
La. Town, My Lord, you may proceed as you pleaſe, b 
pray what ede! Ne 4 committed, tit are not 
daily practis d by a hundred other Women of Quality ? 
L. Town. Tis not the Number of ill Wives, Madam, 
that makes the Patienee of a Husband leſs contemprible: | 
and tho! a bad — —— Man's Lot, yet he'll 
make z better figure in the World, that Keeps. his Misfor- 


tune out of Doors, than he that tamely keeps her withs.. 


in. 

La Town. I Hon't know what Figure you may make, - 
my Lord, but I ſhall have no Reaſon to beaſham'd of mine, 
in-whateyer Company I may meet you. 3 

L. Town. Be ſparing of your Spirit, Madam, you'll need - 


— aud Manly. 
Mr. Manly; J have an Act of Friendſhip to beg of you, 
which-wants more Apologies, than Words can make for 
1 ; Yi * 
Aan. Then pray make none, my Lord, that I may have 
the greater Merit in obliging you. gy, 
L. Town. Siſter, I have the fame Excuſe to intreat of 


La. Gr. To your Requeſt, I beg, my Lore. 
L. Town, Thus then As you both were prefent at my 
il-conſider d Marriage, I now deſire you each will be a 
Witneſs of my determin'd Separation. I know, Sir. 
your Good- nature, and my Siſter s, muſt be fſhack*d at the 
Office 1 impoſe on you; but, as I don't ask your juſtifica- 
tion of my Cauſe; ſo I hope you are conſcious —that ill 
Woman can't reproach you, if you, are filent, upon her 


Ian. My Lord, I never thought, till now, it could be 
difficult to oblige you. | 
La. Gr. [ 4/ide.] Heavens! how I tremble! 


L.Town. For you, my Lady Townly, I need not hero 


repeat the Provocations of my parting with you the 
Nn I fear, is too. well iner of them, —For — 5 
1 — — a good P 


... — — 
* 
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. Char dond Father's, Ge, J will ſtill ſupport 
. Ei Lord Townly's Wife, you 
r ing a fond ln nenn beſtow, and 


—— Shame I ſ 
— rl 4 
lendor but ill. 


it) / more than happy Wives 
s muſt end ! State, Equi- 


but not one Article to Luxury! Not even the 
that waits to carry you from henoe, ſhall you ever uſe a- 
gain ! Your tender Aunt, my Lady Lovemore, with Tears, 


Morning, has conſented to receive you; where if 
Time, and your Condition 8 you tea e 
rour Allowance ſhall be. increas Lt if you ſtill are 


aviſh of your little, or pine for paſt licentious Pleaſures, 
that little ſhall be leſs ? nor will | call that Soul my Friend, 
that names you in my Hearing. 

La Gr. My Heart bleeds for her! [Afede. 

I.. Town.O Man, look there; turn back thy Thoughts 
with me, and witneſsto my growing Lover there was a 
a time when I beliey'd. that Form incapa bleof Vice, or of 
Decay;, There 1. propos d the Partner = an eaſy Home; 
There, I, forever, hop'd to find a chearful Companion, 
anagreeable Intimate, a faithful Friend, a uſeful Help- 
mate, anda tender Mother But oh, how bitter now 
Diſappointment. 

Man. The World is different in its Senſe of Happineſs : 
Offended as you are, I know you will ſtill be juſt. . 

L. Town, Fear me not. 

Man. This laſt Reproach, Iſee, has ſtruck ber. [Afide. 

L. Town. No, let me not (though l this Moment caſt her 
from my Heart for ever) let me not urge her Puniſhment 


beyond her Crimes know the World is fond any Tale 


that feeds its appetite of Scandal: And as I am co wer 
Severities of this kind ſeldom fail of Impugations too grols 
to mention, I here, before you both, acquit her of the 
Jeaſt Suſpicion rais'd againſt the Honour of my Bed. There- 
fore, whenabroad her Conduct may be queſtion'd, do her 
Fame that Juſtice. 
La. Town. O Siſter, [Turns to La. Grace weeping, 
L. Town. When I am ſpoken of, where without Favour 
this Action may be canvaſs d, relate but half my Provoca- 


| tians, and give me upto Cenſupe. [ Going, 


La Iavn. 


Page, and the Vices that miſuſe 
em. The decent Neceſſaries of Life ſhall be fu ly's 


ws 3 * =* COU. ow Bo 
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'La. n Support me; ſive me, hide me from the World: 


- [Fat en L. Grace? Neck 

L. Town: [Returning] 4a—— hd forgot me. You 
id inFriendfhip with het. Tour Parting may admit of 
r an injur . 
and. rnb ce PIR [Offers to go out. 
Man. [Interpoſmg.] My-Lord, you muft not, ſhall not 


leave her, thus, One Moment's Stay can do your Cauſe no 
wrong, if Looks can peak the Anguiſh of the Heart, LI 
anſwer with my Life, there's ſomething labouring in her 
Mind, that would yay bear the hearing, might deſerve it. 
L. Town, Conſider, finee we no more can meet; preſs: 
not my Staying, to inſult her. EE al 
La Town. Yet flay, my Lord — tte little I wou'd fly. 
wil not deſerve an Inſult; and Undefery'd, I know your 
Nature gives it not. But as you've cal'd in Friends, to- 
—— Reſentment, let them be equal Hearers of 
my . | TT nos * 
L. Town. Ldant refuſe you that, Madam be it fo. 
La. Town, My Lord, you ever have complain d, Iwan 
ed Love; but as you kindly have allow'd I never gave it to 
another; fo when you bear the RET . 
— may ſtill complain, you will not wonder at my Colds. 
1s. | | | 
La, Gr. This promiſes a Reverſe of Temper. [ Apart- 
Man. This, my Lord, you are concern'd to hear. 
L. Town, Proceed, I am attentive. 


_ * Fa. un. Before I was your Bride, my Lord, the flat-- 


tering World had talk'd me into Beauty; which, at my 
Glafs, my yourlify! Vanity confirm'd : Wild with that- 
Eme, I | ind my Slaves, I triumph d over 


| Hearts, while all my Pleafure was their Pain: Yet was my 


ownſo __ inſenſible to all, that when x Father's firm 
Commands enjoyn d me to make choice of One; I even. 


there declin d the Liberty he gave, and to his own Election 


yielded up my Toth His tender Care, my Lord, di- 
rected him to You Orr Hands were join d] but 


ſtill my Heart was wedded to its Folly! My only Joy, was 


Power, Command. . Ff Profuſcdeſs, and to lead in 
Pleaſures! The Hnsband$ Right to Rule, Irtiought a vul- 
X * 1 ; gar 
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gar Law, which. only the Deform d, or Meanly-ſpirited 
| fed) I knew no Directors, but my Paſſions, no 
ter but my Will! Even you, my Lord, ſome time o er · 
come by Love, were pleas d with my Delights; nor, then, 
8 ap 8 your en — 
ou my {elf Ungrateful, while I ow it, yet, as 
a Truth, it 4 be dend That kind aer 
haas undone me; it added Strength to my habitual Failings, 
and in a Heart thus warm, in wild unthinking Life, no 
wonder if the gentler Senſe of Love was loſt. 
IL. Town. O Manly! where has this Creature's Heart 
been buried? 8 [Apart. 
Maa. If yet recoverable Ho N 
N | oy [Aparr. 
La. Town. What L have faid, my Lord, is not my Ex- 
ceuſe, but my Confeſſion! My Errors (give em, if you 
pleaſe, a harder Name) cannot be defended?” No! What's 
in its Nature Wrong, no Words can Palliate, no Plea can 
Alter! What then remainsin my Condition, but R 
tion to your Pleaſure? Time only can convince you of my 
Future Conduct: Therefore, till I have liv'dan Object of 
Forgiveneſs, I dare not hope tor Pardon Tbe Penance 
of a contrite Lite were little to the Innocent; but 
to have Seferv'd 58 Separation, will ſtrow perpetual 
my Pillow. : 
La. Grace. O happy, heavenly Hearing 
T. Town. Siſter, el. ice her: . Your Virtue 
— — from the Shame _ _ But 
when you thi have aton'd my Follies pa per- 
{wade your injur'd Brother to — them. 


Inſtant are forgotten; ſo deep, ſo due a Senſe of them, has 
what my utm 


e you, Wiſhes form id, and all my 
Heart has ſigh'd for. f 


Ta. Tu. [turning to Lady Grace.) How odious does 

this —— ! 11 

Ia. Grace. Howamiable your thinking ſo? | 
L. Town. Long-parted Friends, that paſs through 2 

Voyages of Life, receive but common Gladneſs in th 

Meeting: But froma Shipwreck ſav d, we mingle Tears 

with our Embraces! (Enbracag Log Townly- 


L.Town. No Madam, hep Errors thus renounc d, this 
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. Town. What Works, what Love, what Duty can 
ye, Sanyo, — 
L. _ Pr eburthis Defire to pleaſe your Power 
is 
La. — Oh! till this Moment, never did I know, 
my Lord, I had a Heart to give you. 
5 Town. By Heaven, this yielding Hand, when firſt it 
ou to my Witſhes, preſented nota Treaſure more 
** O Manh, Siſter! as you have often ſhar'd in my 
e ape y Felicity, mynew-born Joy | ſee 
of my Deũres "This may be d my 


LI. — Liſter, (for now methinks that Name is 
dearer to my Heart than ever) let me congratulate the Hap- 
pine{5that opens to you. 
M an. Long, long, and mutual may i it flow 
L. Town. To make our Happineſs compleat, my Dear, 
— with me to gives Hand, that amply wi repay 
La. Ion. Silter, a Day like this 
Ls. Grace. Admits of no Excuſe againſt the "FRET "RR 


NG he Hand to Manly. 

HE. A Joy like mine deſpairs of Words to 
L.Town. O Manly! how the Name of Friend endears 
the Brother {Embracing him. 


Man. Your Words, my Lord, will warm me, to de- 
ethen. 
Enter a Servant. 
Serv. My Lord, the Apartments are full of Maſquera- 
demand! ſome People of Quality there deſire to 3 
Lordſhip, and my — 2 


La. Town. Lord, your Orders had forbid 
this Revelling ? 

L. Town. No, my Dear, Manly has deſir d their Admit- 
tance to-night, it ſeems upon a particular Occaſion — Say 
we will wait upon them in [Exit Serv. 


La. Town. E Y 
L. Town. No matter: not to ſee tm, would on a ſud- 


den be too parti Lady Grace will aſſiſt you to em 
tertain them. _ a e 


La, 


* The — — 


„. With ber, my dorch Igalbe ws wy 
— 90 — — 3 


wy Ne Fob toys: of P mga wm, 
where your guarded Lanocente ſhall lead. | 

For inthe married State, the World muſt own, 

Divided Happineſs was never known. 

Z e een en Fa 


Ia, 


r. 
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"and ig = another : 
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Foerman ; and the Count ina Domino. After ſome tint, 


F Tony, with Eames 
anmask' 
<P Tows, $0, here'cagreat deaf Company. 


I. Gr. A great many e my bend, butane « Com- 
Y—as wo find for here's one noW, that ſeemns to 
ayeat to entertain us. 
14 Mark —— Gefhure, mabwapcaLe 
e Well, dear Lady m—_ we ſee you by- 
J 
La. u. I don't know 
Mask. Don't you, ſeriouſly [ . 


La. Town Not I indeed 

Mack, Well, that's charming but can't you gueſs? 

{ a. Town. Yes, I-could a0 wrong. [believe, 

Mak. That's what I'd have you do/ 

La. Town. Bur, Madan, if Ion" know you at all ts 
not that as well? 

Mak; Ay, but vou do know me. | 

La. Town. Dear Siſter, take her off o my Hands; there's 
no bearing this, | i [dpart: 

Ls. Gr. I fancy l knew you, Madam. 
| Fe I Sey youden's: : W hat toakes you think you 

. Gr. Becauſe] have heard you talk, 04 

Aa, k. Ay, but you don't know my Voice, n ne 
Ta. Gr. There is ſomething in your Wit and Humour, 
Madam, ſo very much your own, it is impoſſib.c you can 


be any Body but my Lady Triffe, Mast. 


— d ˙ — T4 
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Mail. [Unmasking) Dear Lady Grace! thou art a charm 
Creature. 
Gr. Is there no Body elſe we know here? 

Mask. O dear, yes! I have found out fifty already. 

Ls. Gr. Pray, who are they? 

Mask. O charming Company ! there's Lady Rambla 
Lady Riot — Lady Kill-Care— Lady Squander— Lady 
Strip — Lady Pawn— and the Dutcheis of Single- Guinea. 

L. Town. Is not it hard, my Dear! that Peo- 
ple of Senſe and Probity, are ſometimes torc'd 
to ſeem fond of ſuch Company? 

La. I- wn. My Lord, it will always give me 
Pain to remember their Acquaintance, but 
none do drop it immediately. 

La. Gr. But you have given us no Account of the Men, 
Madam. Are they for any thing? 

Mask. O yes! — muſt know, | . find out them, 
by their — to find out me. 

La. Gr. Pray; who are they? 

Mask. Why, for your Men of Tip- top Wit and Pleaſure; 
about Town, there's my Lord Bi- Lord 
Arch-wag Young Brazen-Wit——- Lord Timber- 
down Lord Yoint-Life—and-— Lord Mortage. 

Then for your pretty Fellows * there's Sir 


Apart, 


Powder Peacock Lord Lapwin lly Mag t—— 
Beau 27 Sir Pail Plai — and the 
Marqueſs of Monkey-ma, 


La. Ur. Right] and theſe are fine Gentlemen that never 
want Elbow. room at an Aſſembly. 

Mask. The reſt, I ſuppoſe by their tawdry, hired Ha- 
bits, are Tradeſmen s Wives, Inns- of - Court Beaux, Jews, 
and kept Miſtreſſes. 

L. Town. An Admirable Collection 

La. Gr. Well, ofall our Publick Diverſions, Iam amaz d 
how this that is ſo very expenſive, and has Ca little to ſhew 
for it, candraw ſo much Company together. 

L.Town. Olif it were not Expenſive, the better ſort 
would not come into it: And becauſe Money can purchaſe 
a Ticket, the Common People ſcorn tobe kept out of it. 

Mask. Right, my Lord. Poor Lady Grace! I S 0 
ou areunder the — Aſtoniſhment, that an Opera 


draw ſo much Com 
good py 225 
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La. Gr. Not atall, Madam; it's an eaſier matten ſure to 
-gratific the Far, than the Vnderſtaading. But have you 
no Notian, Madam, of receiving Pleaſure and Profit at the 

- lame time? x © | 

Mask. Oh! quite none! unleſs it be ſometimes wig 
ninga great Stake; laying down a Vole, ſans prenure may 
come up, to the Pleafure you were ſpeaking of. 

L. Town. You attentive, my Dear ? 

La. Town. I am, my Lord; amaz'dat WM 
own Follies, ſo ſrongly painted in another Wo- Apart. 
Man. | . | 

La. Gr. But ſee, my Lord, we had beſtadjourn our Do- 
bate, l believe, for there are ſome Masks that ſeem to have 
A mind to divert other People as well as themſelves. 

L. Town. The leaſt we can do is to give them a clear 
Stage then ¶ A Dance of Mass here, in various Characters. 
This was a Favour extraordinary. 

* ; _ 1 
O Manly I thought we had loſt you. | 

Man. Lask Pardon, my Lord — but I have been oblig d 
to look a little after my Country Family. 

L. Town. Well, pray, what have you done with them? 

Man. They are Ain the Houſe here, among the Masks, 
my Lord; if your Lordſhip has Curioſity h, to 

ep into a lower Apartment, in three Minutes I'll give 
you an ample Account of them. | 
T. D. Ol by all means: We will wait upon yu. 
¶ The Scene ſhuts upon the Ma. k to a ſmaller Apartment. 
Manly re-enters, with Sir Francis Wron ; 

Sin Fran. Well, Couſin, you have made my very Hair 
Rand an End! Waunds! if what you tell me be true, III 
ſtuff my whole Family into a Stage-Coach, and trundle 
them into the Country again on Monday Morning. 

Man. Stick to that, Sir, and we may yet find a way do 
redeem all: In the mean time, place your ſelf behind this 
Sereen, and for the Truth of what H have told you, take 
the Evidence of your own Senſes: But be ſure you keep 
cloſe till I give you the Signal. | WI; 

Sir Er. Sir, Vll warrant you Ah my Lady i my Lady 
Wronzhead! what a bitter Buſineſs have you drawn meinto? 
Aan. Huſh! to your Poſt; here comes one Couple a- 

ready. [Sir. Fran. retires behind the Screen. Ex. — 
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. Enter Myrtilla, with & Richard. wel 
WM «+ Rich. What, is this the Doctor's Chamber? 

Yes, yes; ſpeak ſoftly. 

Au. 2. Rich, Well, —— is he? 


2% K He'll de ready tor us preſently, but he lays ke can't 
2 the Turn, without Witneſſes: So, when the 
tan 


E ur Siſter come, you know, he and you may 
be Fathers for one another. 
* Rich. Well, well, Tit for Tat! ay, ay, that will be 
iendly. 
Ayr. And ſee, here t 


hey come. 
Enter Count Baſſet, and Miſs Jermy. 

C. __ So, ſo, here's your Brother, and his Bride before 
us, my 

Jenny. Well, I vow, my Heart's at my Mouth till! I. 
tho aght | ſhould never — of Mama! but while. 
ſhe ſtood d gaping upon the Dance, I gave her the Slip, Laws, 
do but — — — IS 

C. Baſ. O the pretty Flutterer!1 my Dear, you- 
have put mine into the lame Palpitation 8 7 
5 Jenny. Ah! you fay ſou but let's ſee nowẽw. . 0: 
Lud! vow it . r- ſee it will dos 
and fo where's the Parſon ? - Wise 1 
C. Baſ. Mrs. Myrtilla, will you as to ſee i 
Dodork read — F 
| Myr. He only ſtaid for you, Sir : ll fetch him immedi-- 


. ately. . [ Ex. Myr. 
Jenny. Pray, Sir, am not I to take Place 8 
N I'm a Counteſs ? 
C. Baſ. No doubt on't, my Dear. 


| Jenny. O Lud! how her Back will be wpthen, when * 
| ſhe mects meat an Alembly? or You and Lin our Coach. 
and Six, at Hyde-Park together? 
C. Baſ. Ay! or when ſhe hears the Box -· keepert, 
call out —The Counteſs of Bailet's Servants: 
Jenny. Well, I ſay it, that will be delicious: And then, 
mayhap, to have a fine Gentleman with a Star and a What-- 
d'ye- lum Ribbon, lead me to my Chair, with his Hat 
| under his Arm all the way: Hold up ſays the Chairman, 
N and ſo, ſays I, My Lord, your Humble Servant. I ſup- 
? poſe, Madam, aas he, we ſhall ſee you at my Lady Qua- 
drille's; Ay, ay, to beſure, * — — 
„With 


at an 


r 


| 


— 


— — 
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90 The Prvok'd Hausband; or, 
I. with my Hoop ſtuffd up to my Forehead! and away 
they trot; ſwing (wang ! with my Taſſils dangling, and 
my Flambeaux blazing, and Oh! its a charming Thing 
be a Woman ot Quality. WORD . 
C. Baſ. Well, Ice that plainly, my Dear, there's ne er: 
Dutcheſs of em all will become an Equipage like you. 
 Fenny. Well, well, do you find Equipage, and 11! find 
Airs, I warrant you. | 
Squ. Rich. Troth, I think this Maſquerading's the mer: 
rieſt Game that ever I ſaw in my Life! Thof, in my Mind, 
and there were but a little Wreſtling, or Cudgel-playing 
naw, itwould help it hugely! But what a-Rope mak the 
Parſon ſtay ſo? 
C. Baſ. Oh, here he comes, I believe. 
| Enter Myrtilla, with a Conſtable. 
Conf. Well, Madam, pray which is the Party that wants 


Spice of my Office here? 


Ayr. That's the Gentleman, | Pointing to the Count. 
C. Baſ. Hey-day, what, in Maſquerade, Doctor? 
Conſt. Doctor, Sir, I believe you have miſtaken your 

Man: But if you are called Count Baſſet, I have a Billet- 

.doux in my Hand for you, that will ſet you right preſent- 


C. Baſ. What the Devil's the-meaning of all this? 

Cont. Only my Lord Chicf-Juſtice's Warrant againſt 
zou tor Forgery, Sir. | 
C. Baſ. Blood and Thunder x 
Conſt. Aud fo, Sir, if you pleaſe to pull off your Fool's 
Frock there, Ill wait upon you to the next Juſtice of Peace 
immediately. , | | 
Jenny. O dear me! what's the matter? [Trembling. 
5 C. Baſ. O! nothing, only a Maſquerading Froliek, my 
Dear. | 

$qu. Rich. Oh ho! is that all? 

Sir Fran, No Sirrah! that is not all. | 

{Sir Fran. coming foftly behind the Squire, kwocks him 
down with his Cane. 
Enter Manly. | 


 $q#u.Rich. O Lawd! O Lawd! he has beaten my Brains 


_: | 
Man. Hold, hold, Sir Francis, have a little Mercy upon 
my poor God-lon, pray Sir. 
| Sir Fran. 


unn 10 nde 3 | 


Sir kran. Waunds, Cozen, I han't Patience. | 
C. Baſ. Manly! nay, then Iam Blown to the Devil. | 


| ; | a 0 [ {falt, , 
Sau. Rich. O my Head ! my Head?! | 
5 Enter Lady Wronghead. | 
La. Wrong. What's the Matter, here, Gentlemen? for 
Heaven's fake! What, are you murdering my Children? 
Conſt. No, no, Madam, no Murther! only a little Sub + 
picion of Feleny, that's all. 
Sir Fran, {To Jem y.] And for you, Mrs. Hot-upon't * 
I could find in my Heart to make you wear that Habit, as 
long as you live, you Jade you, Db you know, Huffey,. 
2 are within two Minutes of marrying a Pick- - 
ocket? | | 


C. Baſ. So, ſo, all's out, I find. [Ad. 
enny. O the Mercy why, pray, Papa, is not the 
Count a Man of Quality then? 5 


Sir Fran. O yes! one of the unhang'd ones, it ſeems, 

La. Nrong. [ Aſide} Married! O the confident Trg 
There was his urgent huſineſs then: ſlighted ror her ! 
I han't Patience! and for ought I know, I have beca all 
this while making a Friendſhip with a Highway-m an! 

Man. Mr. Conſtable! ſecure that Door there. 

Sir Fran, Ah my Lady! my Lady! this comes of your 
Journey to London! But now. I'll have a Frolick of my 
own, Madam ; therefore pack 'up your Trumpery this - 
very Night, for the Moment my Horſes are able to craw], - 
you and your Brats ſhall make a Journey into the Country 
n f of 

La. Wrong. Indeed, you are miſtaken, Sir Francis ——T : 
ſhailnot ſtir out ot Town yet, I promiſe you. 

Sir Fran. Not tir, Waunds! Madam 

Man. Hold, Sir if you'll givemeleave alittle 
I fancy I ſhall prevail with my Lady to think better on't. 

Sir Fran. Ah! Couſin, you are a Friend indeed! 

Man. ¶ Apart to my Lady] Look you, Madam as to the 
Favour you deſign'd me, in ſending this ſpurious Letter in- 
cloſed to my Lady Grace, all the Revenge | have taken, is to 
have ſav'd your Son and Daughter from Ruin — Now if 
you will take them fairly and quietly into the Country 
again, I will ave your Ladyſhip from Ruin. 

La. Wrong. What do you meangbir & - 
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Man. Why, Sir Fyancis—ſhall never know whatisin 
this Letter; look upon it. How it came into my Hands you 


Mall know at leiſure. 8 
Ta. Arong. Ha! my Billet=dowx, to the Count, and an 
Appointment in it: I ſhall ſink with Confuſion ! 
_ | cab wg to — m_ cabling 9 
. Wrong. Dear Sir, I am in ſucha Trembling? 
my Honour, and I am all Obedience! | 
[Apart ro Manly 


Man. Sir Francis my Lady 1s ready to re- 
ceive your Commands for her Journey, whenever you 
plaſc toappoint it. 

1 Fran. Ah Couſin! I. doubt F am oblig d to you 
it. | 

Man. Come, come, Sir Francis! take itas you find it, 


Obedience in a Wife is a good · thing. though it were never 


io wonderful! And now, Sir, we have nothing to do but 


to diſpoſe of this Gentleman. 


Co. Baſ; Mr. Manly! Sir, I hope you won' z ruin me. 
5 pes not you forge this Note for five hundred Pound, 
Co. Baf. Sir I ſee you know the World, and there- 
fore Iſhall not pretend to prevaricate Butit has hurt 
no Body yet, Sir, I beg you will not ſtigmatize me, ſince 
you have ſpoild my Fortune in One Family, I hope you 
won't be ſo cruel to a young Fellaw, as to put it out of my 
Power, Sir, to make it in Another, Sir: 

Man. Look you, Sir, I have not much Time to waſte 
with you: But if you expect Mercy your ſelf, you muſt ſhew- 
it to one, you have been cruel too. . 

Co. Baſ. Cruel, Sir? 

Man. Have not you ruin d this young Woman? 

Co. * I Sir ? 

Man. Iknow you have therefore you can't blame her, 

i, in the Fact you are charg'd with, ſhe is a principal Wit- 

neſs againſt you. However you have one, and one only 

Cb ance to — with. Marry her this Inſtant ———— 
off ber Evidence. ge 

Ca. Baſ. Dear Sir! 

Man. No words, Sir; a: Wife, or a Mitimus. 

@.. Baſ. Lord, Sir, this js che Moſt yamercitul Mercy. 


41 "ff Fourney to Londom: 35 
Wan. A private Penance, or a publick one Cons | 
| 


Co, Baſ. Hold, Sir, ſince you are pleas'd to give me my 
Choice; I will not make {o ill a Compliment to the Lady. 
as not to give her the Preference. : 3 

Man. It muſt be done this Minute, Sir: the Chaplain you 

expected is ſtill within call. 
| Co. Baſ. Well, Sir —ſince it muſt be ſo—— Come, Spouſe 
lam not the Firſt of the Fraternity, that bas run his 
Head in to one Nooſe, to keep it out of another. 

Myr. Come Sir, don't repine: Marriage is, at worſt, 
but playing upon $1e Square. 

Co. Baſ. Ay, but the worſt of the Match too, is the Devil. 

Man. Well Sir, to let you ſee it is not ſo bad as you think 
it. As a Reward tor her Honeſty, in detecting your Prac- 
tices, inſtead of the forg d Bill, you would have put upon her, 
there's a Real One of five hundred Pound, to begin a new 


Honey-Moon with. 
3 [Gives it to Myrtilla. 
Co. Baſ. Sir, this is ſo generous an Act 
Man. No Compliments, dear Sir 
now to receive them: Mr. Conſt able, will you beſo good as 
to wait upon tt is Gentleman into the next Room, and give 
this Lady in Marriage to him? 
Conſtable. Sir, i do itfaithfully, | 
Count. Well! five hundred will ſerve to make a handſome 
puſh with, however. Ex. Count, Myr. and Conſtable. 
Sir Fran. And that I may be ſure my family's rid of him 
for ever corne my Lady, let's even take our Children a- 
long with us, and be all Witneſs ot the Ceremony. 
[Ex. Sir Fran. Lady Wrong. Miſs and Squire. 
Man. Now, my Lord, you may enter. 
Enter Lord and Lady Townly, and Lady Grace. 
I. Town. 8o, Sir, I give you Joy ot your Negociation. 
Man. You overheard it all, I preſume? 
La. Gr. From firſt to laſt, Sir. 


of. 
Man. A ſort ot Poctical Juſtice, my Lord, not ſo much 
above the judgment ofa Modern Comedy. 

L. Town. To heighten that Reſemblance,! think, Siſter, . 
there only wants your rewarding the Hero of the Fable, by 


naming the Day of his Happinels, La. Gre 


Iam not at leiſure 


L. Town. Never were Knaves and Fools better diſpos'd 


- 
—ͤ——— — — — — — 


4. Gr. This Day, To-morrow, every Hour, I hope, of 
Life to come, will ſhew I want not Inclination to complex 


Man. Whatever I tnay want, Madam, you will always. 
find Endeavours to deſervs you, 4 N r N 
L. Town; Then all are happy. 
La. Town. Siſter / I give ycu Joy! cbaſummate as. the 


happieſt Pair can boaſt. 


In you, methinks, as ina Glaſs,-I ſee 
The Happineſs, that onee advanc'd to me. 
So vilible the Bliſs, ſo plain the Way, 
How was it poſſible my Senſe could ſtray ? 
But, now, a Convert, to this Truth, I come, 
bat Married Happineſs is never found tremHome.., 
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Spoken by Mr. OLDFIELD 


Ethinks I hear ſome Powder'd Criticks ſay, 
“ Damn it! this Wife Reform'd has ſpoil'd the Play? 

* The Coxcomb ſhould have drawn her more inFaſhion, 
Have gratify d her ſofter Inclination, 
* Have tipt her a Gallant, and clinch d the Provocation. 
But there our Bard ſtopt ſhort: For twere uncivil 
T' have made a modern Belle, all oer a Devil! 
He hop'd, in honour of the Sex, the Age 
Would bear one mended Woman on the Stage. 


From whence, you ſee, by Common Senſe's Rules, 
Wives might be govern'd, were not Husbands Fools. 
What-e'er by Nature Dames are prone to do, 

They ſeldom ſtray, but when they govern you. 
When the wild Wife perceives her Deary tame, 
No Wonder then ſhe plays him all the Game. 

But Men of Senſe meet rarely that Diſaſter ; 
Women take Pride, where Merit is their Maſter: 
Nay, ſhe that with a weak Man wiſely lives, 

Will ſeem t' obey the due Commands ſhe gives! 
Happy Obedience is no more a Wonder, 


When Men are Men, and keep them kindly under. 
But modern Conſorts are ſuch high-bred Creatures, 


They think a Hausband Power degrades their Features: 
That 


EFILOGUE .* 
| That nothing more proclaims a reigning Beauty}. _. - 
Than that ſhe never was reproach d with Duty : | 
Aud that the greateſt Bleſſing Heav'n e ex ſent, | 


Is in a Spouſe incurious, and content. 
To give ſuch Dames a different Caſt of Thought; . 
Dy calling home the Mind, theſe Scenes were wrought. 
If, with a Hand too rude, the Task is done, 
WN hope the Scheme, my Lady Grace laid down, | 
Will all ſueh Freedom with the Sex atone. , 
That Virtue there unſoil'd, by modiſh Art, 
Throws out Attractions for a Manly's Heart. 
Tou, Tou then, Ladies, whoſe unqueſtion'd L ves, 
Give you the foremoſt Fame of happy Wives, 
Protect, for is Attempt, this helpleſs Play; 
Nor leave it ta the vulgar Taſte, a Prey: 
Appear the frequent Champions of its Cauſe, 
Direct the Crowd, and give yourſelves Applauſe. 


* 


